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THE SOCIETY’S PERIODICALS, 


THE SAILORS’ MAGAZINE AND SEAMEN’S FRIEND, a monthly publication of thirty-two pages 4) 
contains the proceedings of the AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND Socizry, and its Branches and — 
Auxiliaries, with notices of the labors of local independent Societies in behalf of seamen, — 

i its aim being to present a general view of the history, nature, progress and wants of the — 

: SEAMEN’s Causz, and commend it to the sympathies, the prayers and the benefactions of Be: 

the community. wie 
% + THE MaG@azinz is sent to single subscribers for OnE DouLar a year, payable in advance, : 
is Persons ordering a change in the direction of the MAGazinE should always give both the 
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THE SEAMEN’S FRIEND is issued, annually, as a four page tract adapted to seamen, and 2 i 
jratuitously distributed among them. It is furnished to Auxiliary Societies for this use, 
\t the rate of Onz Dotuar per hundred. : ; 
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MYSTERIOUS MUSIC OF THE GULF COAST. 


_ [The following poem which first appeared in The American Magazine has been 
b very widely copied. Scientific interest has for some time been awakened by those 
mysterious tones which may be heard in our waters on summer nights. One of the 
i recent publications of the Bureau of Ethnology deals with our Biloxi legends, some 
| of which are woven in the following stanzas:] 


There is a time when summer stars are glowing, 
And night is fair along the Southern shore, 

The sailor, resting where the tide is flowing, 
Hears somewhere near, below his waiting oar, 

A haunting tone, now vanishing, now calling, 
Now lost, now luring like some elfin air; 

In murmurous music fathoms downward falling, 
It seems a dream of song imprisoned there, 


The legend tells, a phantom ship is beating 
On yonder bar, a wanderer evermore, 

Its rythmic music, evanescent, fleeting, 
Stirs the lagoon and echoes on the shore. 

O phantom ship, dost near that port Elysian 
Where radiant rainbow colors ever play? 

Shall hope’s mirage retura a blessed vision? 
And cans’t thou find a joy of yesterday? 


The legend tells of a pale horseman fleeing, 

Whose steed the gnomes with metals strange have shod, 
Who, on and on, a distant summit seeing, 

His way pursues, in ocean paths untrod, 
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His spectral Foofs by the evangel bidden 
In far carillons beat in measures low. 
Elusive tone! dost near where that is hidden 
Which made the music of the long ago? 


The legend tells of sirens of the ocean 
That wander singing, where the sea-palms rise, ° 
And through the song’s intense and measured motion 
I seem to hear their soft imprisoned sighs. 
They lure me, like the spell of a magician, 
Once more I see the palaces of Spain, 
I feel the kindling thrill of young ambition, 
The tide sweeps on—the song is lost again. 


The legend tells of vocal sea-sands sifting, 
With vibrant forces, resonant and strong, 
And on the surging sand-dunes fretting, drifting 
Like broken hearts that hide their griefs in song. 
Tell me, white atoms, in your sad oblation 
Of drift that lies so deep that none may scan, 
Is it forgotten in God’s great creation, 
Who formed the fleeting hour-glass life of man? 


The legend tells of those who long have slumbered, 
A forest race too valorous to flee; 
Who when in battle by their foes outnumbered 
With clasping hands come singing to the sea. 
The ocean drew them to her hidden keeping, 
The stars watched o’er them in the deep above, 
Their death-song lingers, but the tones of weeping 
Tell the eternity of human love. 
Laura FE. Hinspate. 


EDITORIAL PARAGRAPHS. 


SoMETIMES the comfort-bags are given to men just as they are 
about to sail, and there is no chance for the sailor to write a letter 
thanking the giver for it. Recently, however, sailors have written 
many letters, especially to boys and girls who have made the bags, 
and these letters have been well written and quite touching in their 
expressions of gratitude. They often refer to their pleasure in being 
‘‘remembered.” Who likes to be forgotten ? Sailors often feel that 
the world cares nothing about them ; that they may work hard, die 
among strangers and be buried in an unknown grave. These comfort- 
bags tell them that even boys and girls care for them and long to be 
kind to them. No wonder that their hearts are warmed, that they 
go to sea with a kinder thought of human nature, and feel less lonely 
on the watch or in the bunk. 
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ONE of the trustees of the AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND Socrery 
visited Mr. Smart, its missionary in Funchal, and brought home a 
photograph of the Sailor’s Rest, from which our picture is taken. 
Rich valleys and high mountains, lofty cliffs and steep precipices, vine- 
clad terraces and tropical fruits, picturesque roads and an equable cli- 
mate tempt the traveller to linger in this enchanting land. The peo- 
ple, however, are ignorant and bigoted, and Christian work encoun- 
ters difficulty and opposition. The war vessels of the United States 
and Great Britain, as well as merchant vessels, call at Funchal, and 


Mr. Smarr has great opportunities to do good among their crews. 
Most Sailors’ Homes and Rests are in sections of cities and towns 
which are densely crowded and filled with saloons and low places of 
amusement. In these Homes, however, seamen find comfort, and may, 
if they choose, find protection from vice and bad companions. In 
Funchal the men of the sea may exchange the dingy forecastle for a 
spacious house, which commands a view of a garden adorned with 
luxuriant plants and vocal with the songs of birds. They may find 
friends to make their stay pleasant and profitable. But, alas ! they 
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find also in this goodly land, ‘‘ where every prospect pleases and only) 
man is vile,” the devil’s temptations and tempters, and many seamen | 
are drugged and robbed of everything they possess, and especially are | 
despoiled of their manhood and self-respect. Messrs. W. J. SMART) 
and F, A, JEFFERD are yoked together in the work of saving seamen. 
Naval officers testify that they are useful among the tars and appren- 
tices of the navy, giving them entertainments and preaching the | 
gospel to them. When Mr. A. G. AGNEW, our trustee, visited them, 
he was pleased with all he saw, and brought home two lovely photo- 
graphs of the Rest and the garden which faces it. | 

Let not sailors be forgotten in your prayers. Put yourselves in 
their places, and try to feel their great need of protecting and convert- 
ing grace. 


OvR missionaries’ reports in this number are all well worth reading, 
but special attention is called to the reports from Denmark and} 
Sweden. At the request of our Board of Trustees, Rev. A. WOLLE-} 
SEN, of Copenhagen, made a tour of inspection of the other Scandi- 
navian missions, and his report shows them to be in a healthy condi- 
tion, and the men in charge of them earnest and successful. Mr. 
WOLLESEN has long deserved and enjoyed the confidence of our Board 
of Trustees, and his visit to his brethren has evidently cheered them 
in the work. The quarterly reports of all these Scandinavian brethren | 


always evince that hunger for souls which is satisfied only with their 
conversion. 


THE Secretary is ready to preach in any church in behalf of this 
Society, to explain its work to the King’s Daughters, to the Society 
of Christian Endeavor, to Monthly Concerts of Prayer, to Sunday | 


Schools, to parlor meetings. Write to him at No. 76 Wall Street, 
New York. 


SEND for free copies of the Annual Report. Write to the Secretary; 
P. O. Box 604, New York City. 


Loan Lipraries, The master of the bark Hudora writes of No. 
8,844 : 


I took command of the bark Hudora about eighteen months ago and found one of 
your libraries on board, The books have been eagerly read by such of my crew as 
were able to read English, but the majority of the men being foreigners they were 
unable to appreciate them; if I might offer a suggestion, it would be to put a few 
Scandinavian books among the others, as a great;many of our crews are largely made 
up of that nationality, [This is invariably done. Ep, ] 
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The master of the bark Northern Empire received library No. 8,905 
in November, 1887, and changed it for a Boston box with the bark 
Recovery about three years ago at Buenos Ayres : 


One of your loan libraries was kindly placed on board of the bark Northern Em- 
pire, of Windsor, Nova Scotia, under my command, and after remaining there for 
over two years, and having been read and re-read by both myself and officers and 
three different crews with great interest, I exchanged it with the bark Recovery for 
a Boston library. There seemed no prospect at that time of my coming to New 
York. These libraries are a great source of comfort to seamen, who, during their 
long stay in foreign ports, read them with great interest during their leisure hours; 
and I will here say that too much praise cannot be given those benevolent persons 
who so kindly furnish them. Hoping you will pardon me for the manner in which 
I disposed of your library and again thanking you for past kindness. 


The master of the schooner Relief writes of No. 9,070: 


The library put on board my vessel has been read by myself and crew with much 
satisfaction. Your placing libraries on board of vessels and exchanging free of 
charge I consider a kindness which should be greatly appreciated by all seafaring 
people, 


The master of the barkentine 7rinidad writes of No. 9,191: 


I must say it has been very pleasant to me to read at sea myself, and there are 
very few of the books I have not read, and will keep it for the next voyage as many 
of them I want to read over again. But as for the crew during my last voyage, 
they were all black and took no interest in reading, although they had free use of 
them. I meant to have written you before as I was wanting to buy a few books 
and thought I could do better to get them through your Society, but as I expect to 
sail to-morrow it is now too late to look after them. Inclosed you will find $2 to 
help the good cause. 


The master of the brig Motley writes of No. 9,525: 


No. 9,525 was put on board the American brig Motley on or about November, 
1892, then on a voyage from New York to New Zealand. The books were read by 
she officers and a part of the crew with care and interest. On October 27, 1894, in 
4 hurricane the cabin was flooded and the books were damaged. Having been on 
she west coast of Africa two voyages since, I have given some of those mostly dam- 
aged to the natives. The books have been read on each voyage by those on board 
ind have taken the sailors’ Sunday hours, when no doubt they would not have been 
sxontented without them. I think the seamen’s library a good thing for our ships. 
[ find myself a great many interesting books and enjoy reading them. Hoping it 
nay prosper. 


The master of the schooner Geo. W. Whitford writes of No. 9,574: 

I am very thankful to you for the library I have had for the last two years. It 
1as been read by myself and crew with great pleasure. Some time ago I had the 
sabin flooded and the books got wet, but I could not help it. I have tried all I have 
een able to get them dry and in good order, but am sorry to say that they are not 
is good as when I got them. 


The master of the schooner Melrose writes of No. 9,650 : 
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Having had one of your ship libraries on board of my vessel one month, I have it 
changed on account of so many foreign books which we cannot read; the English 
books haye been read by myself and crew, and I think with good results to all. 


The master of the barkentine Nora Wiggins writes of No. 10,082 : 


While in New York I was very busy and neglected calling on you. I landed — 
library No. 10,052, which had been read more or less by my crew; some of them — 


seemed to appreciate the books. Myself and officers read most of the books and 
found much interesting matter. I have hinted to my crew that they should do 


something towards supporting so good a work, but they all feel pretty poor. Please — 


find enclosed $2 from myself which you can place to best advantage. 


The master of the barkentine Albert Shultz writes of No. 10,074 : 


In applying to you to exchange library No. 10,074, that has been read by a part of 
many crews and passengers during the past two years, I take pleasure in stating that 
many of the readers have expressed their gratification and appreciation of the many 
interesting subjects. Some who;have been religiously inclined have found solace in 
perusing such volumes, while others have been pleased with writings on travels, &c. 
Children have passed away their time pleasantly while sailing with gentle breezes 
upon smooth seas, reading such books as would meet their fancy. I have often been 
asked by passengers and seamen if we had an AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND SOCIETY'S 
library on board, when they would be pleased to know that they could have access 
to its volumes. For many years past I have enjoyed reading the books that these 
libraries contain. 


The master of the bark St. Katherine writes of Nos. 9,807 and 
10,104: 


As regards No. 9,807, put on board my vessel in 1892, also the present one, No. 
10,104, I take pleasure in testifying from personal observation that your libraries 
have done lots of good during long voyages to all on board, and seamen ought to be 
very grateful to the donors of the libraries, also to the Society for the interest they 
take in them. For the two libraries which you placed on board my vessel I think 
the assortment of books very well made. As you probably found some of the books 


more or less soiled, it is not but what 1 have cautioned the seamen as regards that; | 
also explained in what manner these libraries were put on board, Trusting the | 


doncr as well as the Society will receive their reward for the interest they take in 
seamen, 


The master of the ship Sea Witch writes of No. 10,227: 


The library you were kind enough to supply me with on my last voyage consisted 


of a fine collection of works, and has been read by officers and crew as well as my- | 


self with a great deal of interest. It is a great and good work, supplying ships with 


reading matter of this kind, and I am sure does a lot of good. My men looked for- | 
ward to the day on which I opened the library with a great deal of pleasure. Hoping © 


that the new one you have sent to the ship may contain equally interesting and in- 
structive books and that I may be able to give a good account of them. 


The captain of the ship Mary L. Burrill writes of Nos. 6,584, 
10,116 and 10,254: 


[No. 6,584 was sent to Life-saving Station No. 2 in December, | 
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1878, and was returned on the above vessel. It received No. 10,254 

In October, 1895, and No. 10,116 in August, 1894. Capt. Rice was 
in command of the vessel when No. 10,254 was received, and found 
the other two numbers there.—Ep. | 


The libraries that were aboard previous to the one that came October, 1895, were 
not received by me, and when I joined the ship the books were strewed around 
_ everywhere, but I had them gathered up and taken care of, and have given the books 
_ to any of the crew who requested them. I believe that libraries are a great benefit to 
the morals of a crew. I cannot say that either of the numbers you mentioned had 
any special blessing, but both of them did good generally to those who read them. | 
am always pleased to receive these libraries, and I thank you for your kindness in 
letting me have one every time I come to New York. 


Capt. Duncan of the ship Plorence writes of Nos. 9,954 and 
10,235: 

We have all, fore and aft, enjoyed the libraries very much. The donors would 
be well satisfied to know how much and how well the books are read. We often 
think of Mrs. VAN WAGENEN, and her library is our especial care and admiration, 
Thank her again for us, and assure her that the library has paid its first cost and 
more. 


For The Sailors’ Magazine, 
LIFE-SAVERS, LIGHT-HOUSE KEEPERS, LIGHT-SHIP 
CREWS. 


BY REY. Ss. EDWARD YOUNG, NEWARK, N. J. 


The following address was made at the recent Washington Uonven- 
tion of the Christian Endeavor Society, and has been sent by Mr. 
Young to this Magazine.—Ep. 


The world’s life-savers, light- 
house keepers, light-ship crews, 
and their families, one quarter of a 
million people, the most heroic, 
most neglected of mankind— 
Christian Endeavor has under- 
taken to cheer this multitude dis- 
tributed planet-wide. This work, 
with that of the floating and naval 
societics, encompasses  three- 
fourths of the globe. The rest of 
you have the land, we have the wa- 
ter;—no inference as to denom- 
ination. 

First. 
10,000 in all nations. 
these stalwart soldiers 


The life-savers—about 
Hail to 
of the 


storm, whom neither icy blast, 
nor murderous billow, nor chasm 
of death can daunt, who, times 
without number, have brought the 
life boat, or life car, or breeches 
buoy from wreck to shore, rescu- 
ing how vast a host eternity alone 
may tell. Often have I read the 
simple official record of their great- 
hearted heroism till the pages grew 
dim with tears. They lay down 
their lives for others. They en- 
noble human nature. They do 
honor to our race. No school, no 
church, no comfortable lodging 
greets the life-saver. His family 
must live apart from the station. 
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He is underpaid. His calling and 
his health are enemies. Govern- 
ments provide chaplains and pen- 
sions for soldiers whose business 
is to take life—none for the life- 
saver. If the Christian Endeav- 
orers can better his condition, 
shall they not do so, and that 
right away? Nearly every life- 
saving station easily becomes a 
chapel for the isolated group of 
surfmen, fishermen, or laborers 
within attending distance, and oh, 
how glad they are to have reli- 
gious services! Men of heroic 
mould are soonest touched by the 
gospel. A devout minister has 
recently made the life-savers of 
the Southern New Jersey coast 
his parish, A year ago, visiting 
station after station, he found the 
men absent on their brief furlough, 
and on the door steps of the emp- 
ty stations that man of God knelt 
and prayed for the salvation of 
the crews the coming year. He 
has already been the means of 
leading two hundred life-savers 
and members of their families into 
fellowship with Christ. At least 
one thousand Christian Endeaver 
Societies by stage or boat could 
reach and hold meetings in life- 
saving stations. Scores have done 
so. The AMERICAN SEAMEN’S 
FRIEND Soctety has placed one 
hundred and fifty-two loan libra- 
ries in the stations of the United 
States. Eleven hundred stations 
in various countries wait for you 
to do the same for them. Send 
choicest literature—no other kind, 
please—comfort bags, scarfs, mit- 
tens, pulse warmers, pamphlets 
irom the Moody Colporteur Libra- 
ry, hymn books, Bibles, and a let- 
ter, expressing interest in their 
epiritual welfare. Do not bestow 
all upon the most accessible sta- 
tions. Select such as never have 
a religious service and seldom see 


THE SAILORS’ MAGAZINE 


anybody from the outside world. } 
Before Christianity came sur-— 
vivors of catastrophes at sea were | 


the slaves and the cargoes the 
plunder of whoever chanced to 
find them. 


savers. ‘The last life boat load of 


passengers were being rowed shore- — 
ward from the foundering ship | 
when one man more was discover- | 


ed clinging to the rigging. As 
they landed, one life-saver said, 
**1’m going back, if three will go 
with me, torescue that last man.” 
“Don’t go, John,” his widowed 
mother pleaded; ‘‘ your father was 
lost at sea; your brother William 
went down with his ship,.and no 
word has come from your brother 
George these long years and I have 
given him up as dead. How can 
my poor heart spare you?” But 
mother, yielding, said ‘‘Go, my 
brave boy.” Away struggled the 
boat toward the ship and took off 
that lone passenger. The billows 
seemed to overwhelm the oarsmen. 
Bystanders said they would never 
make the shore. Once through the 
gap of white crests they saw the 
rowers and the fifth man. When 
the: worst breakers were passed 
and safety assured, a Jack Tar 
shouted, ‘‘ Is all well?” and John 
answered, ‘‘ Yes, tell mother it is 
brother George.” Maybe your 
shipwrecked brother or friend will 
yet read the New Testament or 
wear the comforter you send to 
the life-savers. Maybe you will 
yourself. This cause has been 
commended by her majesty, Queen 
Victoria, and by the President of 
the United States. 

Second. 'The light-house keep- 
ers. Estimate them at 28,000, in 
charge of dioptric, catoptric, and 
catodioptric light-houses, erected 
at a total cost of about $2,000,000, 
000, and giving guiding light every 


[September, | 


It now remains that — 
we all be Christians to the life- 
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year to something like $15,000,000, 
000 traffic of the seas, and to hu- 
man beings, seafaring, millions in 
number. What is the loneliest 
life beneath the skies? Is it not 
to be a hermit in the bleak, still 
tower far from the haunts of men, 
patiently, ceaselessly, tending the 
great light, thinking how every 
ship out there hopes some day to 
make harbor, but the light-keeper 
never? Many keepers see no visi- 
tor the whole year. Mail comes, 
maybe, once a month. What lead- 
en-footed hours! What tempta- 
tion to intoxicants—strong drink 
is everywhere! What need of 
friendly book or letter or stranger! 
There is in London, if he yet lives, 
a veteran clergyman, who, during 
his long invalidism, has been dis- 
tributing literature and writing 
ersonal notes to the light-house 
Ee enérs in wide-apart localities. 
By the evidence at hand, I am 
persuaded that hundreds of these 
men will introduce themselves to 
him in heaven, grateful to meet 
their spiritual father. Let cor- 
respondence departments of Chris- 
tian Endeavor, by arrangement 
with the Rev. J. Lester Wells, 
Jersey City, manifold the work of 
this invalid saint. The light- 
house keeper is so generous with 
his clustering lights that he keeps 
no more than is necessary for 
himself. There is no overglare 
inside the tower—all gleams given 
to the far-away mariners. Good 
pattern that for Christian En- 
deavorers. 

Third. The light-ship crews. 
Where a light must be for seamen, 
but no light-house can be built, 
there they anchor a ship, bearing 
a mighty beacon at the topmast. 
Crews of light-ships average eleven 
men—probably 4,400 men, all wa- 
ters included. Out yonder, cut 
off from the mainland, faithful to 
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their post, they stand while storms 
tear the sea into rifts and heave it 
into mountain ranges. Hear! In 
the record of light-ships, though 
entire crews have perished, not a 
single man has ever deserted his 
place of duty, not a single light 
has gone out at the topmast, save 
when a larger vessel collided with 
the light-ship. Twenty-five thous- 
and dollars are expended to build 
the light-ship and $10,000 annual- 
ly to keep it afloat. Will not the 
Christian world devote a few pen- 
nies for comforts, reading, and 
religious work among the crews? 
Counting the army of construc- 
tors and allowing five members to 
each family, and omitting fisher- 
men hard by, there are likely 250, 
000 people to be reached by the 
international committee on work 
in life-saving stations, light- 
houses, and light-ships. The com- 
mittee has sent out 6,000 letters, 
1,100 type-written communica- 
tions, 16,800 letter-circulars, and 
has received 11,600 reports. Aun- 
dreds of religious services have 
been held in the stations. The 
gratefulness of the crews and keep- 
ers is universal. They are not 
water-logged with meetings—no 
new impressions to rub out the 
last. Life-savers will remember 
more of the one sermon a year you 
preach them than your congrega- 
tion does of the one hundred and 
fifty you preach them. Here is 
the open door for all would-be 
Christian workers who do not 
know what they can do. You can 
send a gift and a cheery Christian 
note to an out-of-the-way station 
or light-ship, and follow with pray- 
er more gifts and more notes, and 
God will reward you gloriously. 
To evangelize the life-saver, the 
light-house keeper, the light-ship 
man, and the sailor would be to 
link the nations together in Chris- 
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tian fellowship. Agitate for bet- 
ter wages to these grand men and 
pensions to their families. Agitate 
for an international commission of 
rewards to sailors who rescue pas- 
sengers from wrecks mid-sea; since 
such as do so now often lose there- 
by the wages of a whole voyage. 
Agitate for a law making the run- 
ning down of fishing smack and 
lesser craft by big vessels murder, 
unished as surely as murder on 
and. Write, somebody, a popular 
book along the lines of this ad- 
dress. There is no such book. 
Listen to the story of the life- 
saving station at Evanston, IIl., 
manned by college students. When 
the Lady Elgin was wrecked in 
Lake Michigan, with 370 souls 
aboard, a college boy shot up the 
coast to the scene and into the 
flood and thunder of that Euro- 
clydon, plunged to rescue the 
drowning. For five.awful hours 
he battled from shore to wreck, 
from wreck to shore, till, in an 
agony of exhaustion, his fellow 
students carried him to his little 
room. Of the 370 on that steamer 
more than three hundred sank 
into watery graves. A tug from 
Chicago saved some. A _ score 
floated alive through the surf to 
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the beach. That young student 
and his five comrades rescued thir- 


ty, and of the thirty that young | 
man saved seventeen. Encomiums | 
of his heroism threaded the coun- } 
try by telegraph, and cablegrams — 
put coronets about his name in > 


all the great dailies of Europe, 


and fellow students vowed that to — 
his bravery a life-saving station © 


should be the monument, the crew 
always made up of students, and 
the guernsey jackets with “L. S. 
S.” on them witness that the vow 
has been sacredly kept. Yet all 


their praises were idle tales to ff 


him as tossing on his cot, half- 
conscious, half in dream, he would 
exclaim to his room mate: “I 
think I hear their gurgling voices 
cry for help and through the blind- 
ing spray I see a white hand thrust 
above the wave. Oh, Will, did I do 
my best? Did Ido my best?” This 
great sea of humanity, tempestuous 
with strife, and storm, and sin, is 
breaking against the eternal shore. 
With each roll of the surge another 
group go down. Before Him who 
has heard the splash of every bil- 
low on every restless sea shall we 
not all cry out, ‘‘Oh, men neg- 
lected, did I do my best? 
God, did I do my best?” 


A VISIT TO OUR BETHEL SHIP. 


On Sunday the 20th ult. I at- 
tended the service on board the 
Bethel and thoroughly enjoyed it. 
‘* Jack,” whether as master, mate, 
apprentice, or A. B., is a thor- 
oughly interesting man, and some- 
how we all like him, in spite of 
his failings. I felt this instinctive 
partiality for our sailor lads stir 
within me as I saw them assemble 
on the deck of the Hopeful, and 
thereafter descend to service. It 
did one good to see their brown 


seafaring faces. ‘There was a jov- 
ial, frank aspect about them which 


one liked all the more as they. 
bent their heads at the opening — 


prayer. Then, how they sang! 
There is no singing so hearty as 
the sailor’s. He has no concern 
about the niceties of musical ex- 
pression or intonation: he sings 
out for all he’s worth and puts his 
whole soul into the effort. 
singing would drive a choirmaster 
demented, and yet,—we like it: 


His. 


[September, ]] 


Oh, | 


i} 


1896. ] 


and Jack likes it, that is the main 


point. 
On Sunday they opened with 


| Dyke’s hymn ‘ Eternal Father, 


strong to save,” and I can tell you 
it was as much as one could do to 
keep one’s eyes clear of mist as, 
looking round on these lads who 
had reefed sails in the wildest 


_ storms, I heard them with bowed 


heads singing, 


a 
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thank Thee for all the guidance 
and protection vouchsafed to these 
Thy servants in the past. Be with 
them in all their work, in every 
time of danger, and amid the 
temptations that beset them in 
every port.... Bless the friends 
at home waiting for their return. 
.. We pray Thee for those at 
sea. If any be in danger from 
fire, rock or tempest; if any be 
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**O Trinity of love and power, 

Our brethren shield in danger’s hour; 
From rock and tempest, fire and foe, 
Protect them wheresoe’r they go: 

Thus evermore shall rise to thee 

Glad hymns of praise from land and sea.” 


Then came the lessons, a hymn 
and a prayer. It was a prayer for 
sailors and their friends. ‘‘ We 


suffering from lack of food or 
water, O God of all resource, min- 
ister to them in their time of need 
according to Thy wisdom and 
power....” One felt that the men 
were following the prayer, and it 
did one good to pray with them. 
Then we had a solo from Sankey’s 
hymn-book, the book used on the 
Bethel. Mrs. W. Gray, accom- 
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anied on the organ by Miss 

hompson, sang it very nicely, 
and manifestly to the thorough 
enjoyment of the lads who listened 
and followed the words in their 
books with perfect attention. 
They enjoy a solo in the middle of 
the service, and so do I. I won- 
der why we can’t have this pleas- 
ant and excellent feature in our 
ordinary church services? After 
the solo came the notices, and 
then the sermon. ‘‘ Remember 
thy Creator in the days of thy 
youth ” were the central words of 
the passages chosen. 

It was a free and forcible ad- 
dress, and Mr. Thompson was at 
his best. He held these men from 
first to last and one could see that 
they were interested. I could not 
help, every now and again, look- 
ing round on the audience of sail- 
ors to see the effect of some pithy 
home thrust. They were not to 
mind though their fellows called 
them ‘‘crackers” for their piety. 
The good man had the best of it 
in this life and the next. 

‘* You remember the time,” said 
the preacher, ‘‘ when your mother 
left you on deck and said to the 
master, ‘ He’s a good boy, captain. 
You'll take care of him.’ How 


and your 
How much 
evil some lads acquire in a single 
voyage! Itis sung into his ears 
by the fo’castle songs, and poured 
into his mind by the yarns on 
deck, until his soul is seared with 
sin! Ah, how terrible a thing it 
is to be the agent of helping a soul 
forward to sin and ruin.” And 
soon. The address was full of 
points calculated to leave an im- 
pression on the audience. After 
the sermon came a short prayer 
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and the closing hymn, “‘ Saviour, 
again to Thy dear name we raise.” 
At the close Mr. Thompson an- 
nounced ‘‘ We will now have a few 
minutes’ singing, and you_ will 
choose your own hymns.” With 
the utmost gusto the men called 
out their favorites and sang a few 
verses of each. The library was 
then opened. The lads crowded 
round the book-case, returned the 
books they had been reading and 
took new ones. Then to the boats; 
and. our sailor lads pulled off to 
their ships with the chaplain’s 
cheery ‘‘ Good-bye, lads, come 
again,” following them as they left. 
I am astonished and grieved at 
the meager interest we -of the 
British community show in our 
British sailors. They come to the 
bay as to a foreign port, and Mr. 
and Mrs. Thompson are left to 
show them about the only courte- 
sy they receive. We should back 
our seamen’s mission more liber- 
ally than we do. It would help 
towards this end if occasionally 
shore friends were to go off and 
see the lads at church, and leave 
a donation for the Bethel work. 
It is a lonely, monotonous life 
sailors have, and whatever kind- 
ness we can show them goesa long 
way to cheer them and keep them 
straight. Our Bethel ought to be 
provided with a liberal fund to 
furnish evening concerts and teas 
for the men, and to secure means 
of otherwise adding to their pleas- 
ure and profit while in port. God 
bless our sailors and their minis- 
ter.—The Valparaiso Record. 


ee 


How busy some women are in 
making mufflers for life-savers, 
comfort bags for sailors, and col- 
lecting money for loan libraries. 
Let many more imitate their noble 
example. 
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HEROES OF THE ALBERT MEDAL. 
(Condensed. ) 


The great aim of the Ministers 
who recommend Albert Medal 
cases to the Queen is to keep the 
standard of gallantry as high as 
possible; hence it is that among 
the few typical cases I have been 
able to select, there will be found 
some of the sublimest instances of 
heroic self-sacrifice that the world 
has ever known. 

The Albert Medal of the “ Sec- 
ond Class” was, in March, 1878, 
conferred upon John Mitchell, 
carpenter; William Stewart, sail- 
maker; and Charles Wilson, A. B., 
formerly seamen of the Confer- 
ence, of Bristol. 

On the 9th of May, 1877, the 
Conference, the Avonmore, and 
twenty-five or thirty other vessels 
were lying at anchor off the village 
of Huanillos, about 300 yards from 
the shore, loading with guano by 
means of lighters. The village it- 
self consisted of about one hund- 
red wooden houses, perched upon 
a very precipitous ridge, about 30 
feet above the sea level. Imme- 
diately behind the mountains rise 
precipitously to a height of 5,000 
feet. To reach the guano, about 
80 feet up the mountain, a zig-zag 
path had been made. 

According to the statement of 
Captain George Williams, late 
master of the Conference, a severe 
shock of earthquake was felt about 
8.30 p.m., the weather being dark 
and gloomy and the sea strangely 
calm. There was a seaquake as 
well as an earthquake. ‘The ship 
was found to be shaking so much 
that the masts and yards seemed 
about to tumble down, and the 
stern moorings parted. ‘The seis- 
mic disturbance lasted several min- 
utes, and was followed by a tre- 
mendous commotion in the sea, 


forming whirlpools and aqueous 
mountains that threatened to fall 
upon and bury the ships. The 
noise of the earthquake, as it shook 
the mountains, was perfectly ap- 
palling. Monstrous boulders of 
meteoric iron rolled down the 
precipitous sides, and, striking 
against each other, emitted sparks 
and flames of fire; while the cries 
of the guano-diggers higher up 
the mountains increased the in- 
describable horror of a scene truly 
calculated to destroy the nerve of 
the bravest on earth. The earth- 
quake was followed by three dis- 
tinct tidal waves, which rolled in 
at intervals of about ten minutes, 
rising about 50 feet, as seen by 
marks on the shore, and causing 
many vessels to break their moor- 
ings and drag their anchors. What 
is more, the village of Huanillos 
was practically wiped out. 

While all kinds of dreadful 
things were in progress on shore, 
the unfortunate Conference came 
in for a lot of knocking about. 
All the other vessels, if I may say 
so, seemed to blame her for caus- 
ing this frightful pandemonium 
on sea and land, and so com- 
menced to drive against her with 
great force and surprising persist- 
ency. ‘The first tidal wave drove 
two vessels across the bows of the 
Conference, carrying away the 
bowsprit and jibboom. ‘The sec- 
ond wave carried away her star- 
board bower chains, and at the 
same time the American vessel 
Geneva, carrying 2,400 tons of 
guano, was driven against her 
tore-rigging, damaging her severe- 
ly. Tne Conference then com- 
menced to drift towards the rocks, 
but the Geneva was upon her 
again, cutting her down amid- 
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ships, four or five planks below 
the covering- board. 

Shortly after this a vessel, which 
proved to be the Avonmore, was 
seen for a moment driving at a 
furious rate across the bows of the 
Conference. Almost immediately 
her anchor light disappeared, and 
the cries of the drowning people 
were heard. All this time the other 
ships, beyond the power of human 
control, were dashing hither and 
thither like mad creatures. The 
sea was a confused and turbulent 
maélstrom, and yet the master of 
the Conference called for volun- 
teers from his crew to man the 
jolly-boat. After some hesitation 
fitchell, Stewart and Wilson vol- 
unteered their services. They row- 
ed away into the intense darkness, 
and after some time succeeded in 
finding and rescuing the master of 
the Avonmore and his child, to- 
gether with the second and third 
officers and an able seaman. 

Fortunately, there was no fur- 
ther tidal wave; and when the 
boat returned to the Conference, 
the disturbance of the sea had con- 
siderably abated, and the rest of 
the crew were about to abandon 
the bark in their other boat, the 
Conference being then close on the 
rocks, with her stern and bows 
knocked in. Both boats then row- 
ed about until four o’clock in the 
morning of the 10th of May, re- 
turning to the shore later on, when 
they saw their ship for the last 
time strike the rocks and then 
heave over and sink. The master 
was told she had struck several 
times during the night, the fire 
caused by the impact between the 
iron bows and the rocks having 
been seen flashing by the crews of 
some of the other vessels. 

Altogether, about four vessels 
were totally wrecked that terrible 
night at Huanillos; five were un- 
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injured from being moored outside 
the others; and all the rest were 
more or less damaged. Numerous | 
lives were lost. 

A terrible ‘‘Story of the Sea” 


attaches to the presentation of the ] 


“‘Second Class” Albert Medal to 
Mr. Dayid Webster, some time 
second mate of the bark Arracan, 
of Greenock, himself residing at 
Broughty Ferry, Dundee. 

The Arracan, whilst on a voyage © 
from Shields to Bombay, with a 
cargo of coals, took fire, owing to 
the spontaneous combustion of her 
cargo; and on the 17th of Februa- 
ry, 1894, she was abandoned by 
her crew, who then took to their 
boats and endeavored to make for 
the Maldive Islands. The boats 
kept company until the 20th of 
that month, when, finding the 
currents too strong, it was agreed 
to separate, after dividing the 
scanty provisions. 

The master, in command of the 
long-boat, then made for Cochin; 
while the mate, in charge of the 
gig, and the second mate (Mr. 
David Webster), in charge of the 
pinnace, with four of the crew 
(three men and a boy), made for 
the Maldive Islands. 

After two days, Webster’s boat | 
was injured by a heavy sea, and 
could not keep up with the gig, | 
which was lost sight of. From 
this time the pinnace was kept 
working to windward until the 
9th of March, by which day the 


water and provisions had been en- J 


tirely consumed, and the outlook 
was not cheerful. Soon after this, 
things looked so black that the 


crew cast lots to see which of them J] 


should be killed, in order to pro- 
vide food for the others. 
fell upon the ship’s boy, Horner; 
but Webster, who had been asleep, 
awoke in time to save the boy’s 


life, and prevent a cannibal feast | 


The lot | 


1896. | 


upon the high seas. After dark an 
attempt was made to kill Webster 
himself, but the boy, Horner, 
awoke him just in time to save 
himself—a beautiful instance. of 
one good turn deserving, and re- 
ceiving, another. 

The following day Webster fell 
asleep—he had to pass the time 
somehow—and was awoke by the 
struggles of the crew for the pos- 
session of his gun; it was again 
their amiable intention to make a 
meal of the heroic mate. Two 
hours later the famished crew re- 
commenced operations on Horner, 
but once more they were prevent- 
ed by the determined conduct of 
Webster, who threatened to shoot 
and throw overboard the first man 
who laid hands upon the boy. 

The next day one of the crew 
tried to sink the boat, but Web- 
ster mastered him and prevented 
further mischief. ‘Two days later 
the same desperate man again 
tried to scuttle the craft, and fail- 
ing this he attacked poor Horner, 
whose string of escapes would be 
incredible were it not placed be- 
yond the shadow of doubt by the 
official papers. The boy’s latest 
assailant was instantly shot at by 
Webster, and would certainly have 
been killed had not the cap of the 
mate’s gun missed fire. Soon after 
this incident a bird flew over the 
boat, and Webster, putting a fresh 
cap on his gun, shot at and killed 
it; whereupon it was immediately 
seized and devoured by the starv- 
ing men—bones, feathers, and all. 

During the next five days the 
crew were quieter, subsisting main- 
ly on barnacles that had attached 
themselves to the bottom of the 
boat, and sea-blubber for which 
they dived. The following - day 
some of the men became delirious. 
One of them lay down exhausted 
at the bottom of the boat, when 
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his companion, scenting a meal, 
at once smote him on the head 
with an iron belaying pin, cutting 
him badly. Horrible as it seems, 
the blood which flowed from the 
wound was caught in a tin, and 
drank by the sufferer himself and 
two of his companions. After 
this, doubtless feeling greatly in- 
vigorated, they fought and bit 
each other, only desisting when 
completely exhausted; they recom- 
menced the mad mélée, however, 
at the earliest possible moment, 
the boy, Horner, quietly keeping 
watch all the while with his pro- 
tector, Webster. 

On the thirty-first day in the 
boat the unfortunate fellows were 
picked up 600 miles from land by 
the ship City of Manchester ; they 
were very kindly treated, as vou 
may imagine, and taken to Cal- 
cutta. Webster, by his conduct, 
was undoubtedly the means of sav- 
ing the lives of all in the boat. 

Another ‘‘ First Class man” is 
Capt. Peter Sharp. He is, or was, 
master of the Annabella Clark, of 
Ardrossan. The story is as fol- 
lows: 

On the 20th of November, 1878, 
at about 5.45 in the evening, a fire 
suddenly broke out on board the 
French ship Mélanie, which was 
lying in the River Adour, at Bou- 
can, near Bayonne, loaded with 
500 barrels of petroleum, of which 
forty were on deck. The Mélanie 
was thirty métres from the quay 
of the port. Her crew consisted 
of four men. 

Immediately after the fire was 
noticed, an awful mass of flames 
shot up from the main hatch, and 
the vessel quivered from stem to 
stern from the explosion of some 
of the barrels. Her seams at once 
opened, and the blazing petroleum 
poured out into the river, spread- 
ing a belt of fire all round the 
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ship; in other words, not only was 
the Mélanie herself a raging fur- 
nace, but the river all round her 
was on fire. The master and a 
seaman jumped overboard, but 
the mate remained, hoping to save 
his son, who was lying helpless 
under some heavy furniture that 
had fallen upon him. Captain 
Peter Sharp, whose vessel was ly- 
ing close by in the river, some 80 
yards from the Mélanie, at once 
put off in a small dingey to the 
mate’s assistance, accompanied by 
a seaman named John McIntosh. 
These two propelled their boat 
through the blazing river to the 
doomed vessel, picked up the sea- 
men, who had by this time jump- 
ed overboard, and also took the 
mate into their own boat. The 
rescue accomplished, Capt. Sharp 
hurried away from the scorching 
proximity of the Mélanie—or what 
remained of her—but nevertheless 
he had sustained very severe in- 
juries. It was at first feared that 
he would lose the sight of one eye, 
and McIntosh the use of his hands. 
Captain Sharp’s face was dread- 
fully disfigured, but rather than 
put his owners to any expense he 
refused to go into hospital, as he 
was advised to do, and put to sea 
almost at once, bound for Seville. 

While consulting the records at 
the Government Offices, I was 
somewhat puzzled to read that the 
Queen had been graciously pleased 
to confer the Albert Medal of the 
First Class on Farabani, Seedie 
Tindal, serving in H. M. ship, the 
Wild Swan. I have since learned 
that ‘‘ Seedie” is the generic name 
given to certain Hast African na- 
tive ‘‘ boys,” while ‘‘ Tindal” was 
the name given to the boatswain’s 
mate. 

The Wild Swan chanced to be 
off the coat of Mozambique in the 
year 1880, charged with the over- 
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hauling of slave dhows. On the | 
8th of August the vessel numbered 
among her crew a fugitive slave | 
boy, named Farejallah; and at 
11.45 on that day several of the | 
Seedies were going on shore to 
wash their clothes, when a flannel | 
arment belonging to Farejallah 
fell into the water. The boy was. 
ordered to go into the punt to 
pick up the flannel, but instead 
of doing this he went on toa land-— 
ing-stage alongside and then dived 
into the sea. The lieutenant in 
charge was immediately aftewards 
heard calling loudly for a rifle; 
and it was then seen that a mon- 
strous shark had just glided under 
the black boy in the water and | 
seized him by the leg, dragging 
him down, struggling, for about 
six feet. It is here necessary to 
explain that the smallest detail of 
this awful affair was perfectly vis- 
ible from the deck of the warship, 
so beautifully smooth and clear | 
was the sea. When Farejallah 
rose to the surface it was seen that 
his leg had been bitten off at the 
knee, and the water around was 
tinged with blood. The monster |] 
again turned on its side, and jj 
coming up once more under the 
unfortunate slave, dragged him | 
down another ten feet, tearing off 
his remaining leg and part of the | 
thigh. On Farejallah rising to ] 
the surface this time, closely fol- 
lowed by the shark, the Seedie 
Tindal, Farbani, jumped from the 
netting into the water and brought | 
the unfortunate boy to the sur- 
face, swimming with him until | 
the punt was reached. | 
The captain of the Wild Swan 
states in his report that what 
makes this a peculiarly gallant 
deed is the fact that Farabani saw | 
the whole of the horrid catastrophe | 
from the first seizure of the boy; 
and, furthermore, that when he. 
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jumped into the water, not only 
she attacking shark, but three 
ther monstrous and fearful brutes 
were seen Close to the ship, attract- 
2d, no doubt, by the blood. 

- One authority, who knows the 
spot very well, says that Farabani’s 
scape was little short of a mira- 
sle. The same distinguished of- 
icer adds that the sharks at this 
olace have been known to capsize 
she native canoes; and he never 
knew anything thrown into the 
water that had not been imme- 
liately torn to pieces by enormous 
yround sharks. 

' The senior officer in charge of 
she station, Admiral Jones, recom- 
mended the granting of a pecuni- 
ary reward in this case, in addi- 
tion to the medal, sagaciously 
pointing out that the latter would 
not be so thoroughly appreciated 
by the recipient or understood by 
the other Seedies. 

_ The account of the presentation 
of the medal is dated from Zanzi- 
bar, January 21, 1881. The of- 
ficer intrusted with the duty issu- 
2d a general memo to the ships as- 
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sembled at Zanzibar; and he pro- 
ceeded on the morning of the 20th 
of January on board the Wild 
Swan. He then assembled the 
Seedies of that ship together, with 
those of the London and Ruby, 
and as many officers and men as 
could be spared. The medal was 
then publicly presented to Fara- 
bani, together with the additional 
grant of £20. The Royal War- 
rant was read and explained to 
him; and he requested that his 
grateful thanks might be convey- 
ed to Her Majesty for the high 
honor conferred on him, and to 
the Board of Trade for their hand- 
some present. At the conclusion 
of the proceedings three cheers 
were given for Farabani, who 
signed his mark to the usual re- 
ceipt form. Unfortunately, the 
slave boy, Farejallah, died at three 
o’clock p.m. on the 8th of August, 
1880, in the Military Hospital, 
Mozambique, where he had been 
removed; he only lingered a few 
hours after the dreadful occur 
rence.—L.S. Lewis, in The Strand 
Magazine. 


JOHN BRECKON’S HEROISM. 


_ It was a rough night on that 
wild rock-bound coast. The wind 
had risen in the afternoon, gently 
at first, like a great human sigh 
sweeping up out of the North, 
and then continued with that 
strange sobbing sound which peo- 
ple about there knew so well to be 
the harbinger of a storm at sea. 
Old sailors shook their heads as 
they listened to the sound; dwell- 
ers by the sea gathered on the 
beach—everywhere there was felt 
a consciousness of impending trou- 
ble and danger. Soon the wind 
changed, wild and terrible gusts 
came, driving men from the beach, 


and, sweeping through the streets 
of the little town, compelled every 
one to seek some place of refuge, 
while the sea was tossed and torn, 
and, lashed into an awful fury, 
came rolling in upon the beach 
with increasing volume and force. 

Soon, as night began to close in, 
above the wild roaring of the 
wind, above the clamor of the 
storm, another sound more startl- 
ing still broke on the ears of the 
people. It was the sound of the 
signal gun from the coastguard 
station—men’s lives were in deadly 

eril! That was the message that 
it brought. 


We who dwell inland can little 
understand how such scenes touch 
the heart of a seafaring popula- 
tion. Nearly every one had some 
relative—husband, brother, child, 
away at sea, who might some- 
where, even perhaps in this very 
storm, be needing the help that 
signal called for. ‘‘ Men were in 
deadly peril of their lives.” 

And strong men and women, 
hastily throwing some shawl over 
their heads, and even boys and 
girls rushed down to the beach, or 
pier, or climbed the cliffs, eager to 
see and help; every heart touched 
either to fear or prayer by the 
message that had come. 

But where was John Breckon, 
the coxswain of the lifeboat, that 
he was not there, first on the 
ground, in that hour of danger ? 
Ah! there were many that could 
have answered that question. He 
was at home by the bedside of his 
dying wife. 

It was but a poor home, with 
but few of the comforts of home, 
but it had been sweetened by love 
and piety, and John Breckon’s 
heart was breaking as he saw that 
well-beloved wife slowly sinking 
into the grave. He heard the 
raging of the storm outside, but 
scarcely heeded it as he tried with 
a heavy heart to brighten what he 
felt were her last hours. 

But in such a storm as this 
John Breckon could not be spared. 
His was the clear head and the 
strong arm that in many an hour 
of peril had saved the boat, and 
there were earnest calls for him 
now. ‘Two men started to bring 
him, and entering his cottage 
found him sitting by the bedside 
with the poor thin hand of the 
dying woman in his; he turned 
and shook his head as they en- 
tered, ‘‘ No,” hesaid, ‘ this is my 
place to-night.” 
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But their coming had roused 
the dying woman. As she raised 
her head she heard the wild raging 
of the storm without. ‘‘ What is’ 
it?” she cried; ‘‘ the lifeboat ?° 
Go, John, then go.” | 

“¢No, no!” he said, ‘let others: 
go. My place is here to-night.” — 

“No, John,” she cried, raising 
herself with a strange energy. 
‘‘ No, my dear husband, you have 
never shrunk from duty yet. Go, 
there may be men with wives and. 
mothers to weep for them; little 
children may cry for the father 
who will never come if you do not 
go. If Jesus calls me you know 
I’m ready, and we shall meet again 
in heaven, evenif we donot here.” 

John rose without another word 
and put on his sou’wester, while 
women came hurrying in to tend 
his dying wife. He gave her one 
kiss ere he went away, but his 
heart was breaking for all that. 
“‘ God bless you, dear,” she whis- 
pered, ‘‘you have been a good 
man to me.” 

Soon was the lifeboat started 
from the shore. It went laboring 
through the waves to the wreck ; 
now sinking into the valleys be- 
tween the breakers; now rising 
on the top of the coiling, writh- 
ing, seething foam ; now seeming-. 
ly driven back, and yet ever press- | 
ing onward, they at length reached 
the wreck and rescued ten numbed 
and half-dead seamen from a wa- 
tery grave. ‘ 

A second time they ventured 
out and added six more to the ten 
already saved, when a third wreck 
was signalled as drifting on to the 
rocks. | 

Again they prepared to start, 
John Breckon just pausing to ask. 
after his wife. The good man he 
spoke to could not bear at such a 
moment to tell him the painful 
tidings, and answered he believed 
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she was ‘still sleeping.” But it 
| was the sleep from which she 
- would not wake. 
Then they launched into that 
awful sea. At this moment the 
hurricane seemed at its greatest 
strength. The waves were lifting 
_ themselves up in mountainous 
masses of water, writhing and 
| tossing about until there seemed 
_nothing but a tangle of flying, 
| seething foam. 

The day was now slowly break- 
| ing, and the lifeboat was eagerly 
| followed by the spectators on the 
| beach and cliffs as she made her 
| way, now hidden in the trough of 
_ the sea, now rising on the crest of 
| the waves, when suddenly, in the 
/ sight of them all, a cross-sea, a 
| huge mountainous wave, caught 
| her just as she was rising on the 
, crest of another, and hurled her 
over, and she floated bottom up- 
| wards on to the rocks. 


The stage sailor is pictured as 
an antique individual with a roll- 
ing gait, and grotesque hitch of 
. the trousers, supplemented with a 

bulbous nose of fiery hue, and an 
| assorted vocabulary of sulphurous 
| expletives. Yet this nautical mon- 
| strosity never existed and does not 
. exist to-day, save in the imagina- 
tion of the playwright or novelist. 
i Never was there a more libelous 
| misrepresentation. 
| Go on board any of our modern 
| naval vessels and select indiscrim- 
_inately one hundred men, and they 
| will compare favorably, mentally 
} 
| 
] 


and morally, and immeasurably 
superior physically, with the same 
number of men selected in the 
same manner from civil life. A 
| great many have been reared in 
homes of respectability, with 


From the land and from the sea 
a cry of agony went up to God. 
Men and women flung themselves 
down with a passionate wail such 
as will never be forgotten, for had 
they not seen brave, heroic men 
perish before their very eyes— 
brothers and husbands and sons 
lay down their lives in the attempt 
to save others ? 

**Oh, brave hearts and true!” 
Heroes in humblelife. Such men 
do such deeds continually around 
our coasts and show us that noble- 
ness and bravery have not left our 
English people yet. 

Little did John Breékon dream 
when he left the dying bed of his 
wife how soon he would join her 
in that better world, or how liter- 
ally true it was for him that ‘‘ the 
path of duty was the road to 
glory.”—J. Scott James, in Friend- 
ly Greetings. 


ON BOARD THE WAR SHIPS. 


Christian fathers and praying 
mothers, and they are easily sus- 
ceptible to religious influences, 
able to converse intelligently upon 
all the topics of the day, and many 
of them are men of more than 
ordinary attainments. 

At our very gates are thousands 
of men of brawn and brains, rep- 
resenting four million toilers of 
the deep, whose needs are rarely 
thought of by the great majority 
of mankind; four million lost souls 
of the sea, huddled together in the 
ships of the world without God 
and without hope, for only 30,000 
of them profess Christianity. Yet 
this class of men were very near 
the Master’s great throbbing heart 
of love when He was here on 
earth. Christ’s favorite disciples 
were three sailors—Peter, James 
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and John—and all sailordom was 
highly honored when He called 
this illustrious trio of seamen to 
become fishers among men. Much 
of His time was spent among sailor 
nets and fishing smacks upon the 
sea of Galilee. 

There are to-day 9,533  blue- 
jackets in our navy. A very able 
and efficient, but entirely inade- 
quate corps, numerically, of naval 
chaplains, twenty-four in number, 
administer to their spiritual wants. 
It is to be hoped that in the not 
remote future every one of our 
ships of war may be provided with 
one of thesé officers. Command- 
ing officers recognize that a Chris- 
tian sailor is ever an obedient 
sailor, and that Christianity is 
always on the side of discipline. 
They welcome every agency tend- 
ing toward the spiritual develop- 
ment of the men, and at the 
Brooklyn Navy Yard they are par- 
ticularly kind in granting per- 
mission to hold religious services. 

To Chaplain Donald McLaren, 
U. S. N., belongs the honor of or- 
ganizing the Christian Endeavor 
Society in the navy. On the night 
of November 1, 1892, on the stage 
of the Library Hall, at the Navy 
Yard, he, with five men-o’-war’s 
men and myself, after asking di- 
vine guidance, instituted right 
then and there the first Christian 
Endeavor Society in the United 
States Navy. 

From that small beginning has 
radiated an influence for right 
and righteousness that has made 
itself felt to the uttermost ends of 
the earth. That weakly infant 
has grown into a lusty manhood, 
and we number to-day a member- 
ship of 608, who have gone to the 
following ships, scattered on all 
the seas of the world, viz.: Am- 
phitrite, Alliance, Bennington, 
Charleston, Cincinnati, Columbia, 
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Concord, Cushing, Castine, De- 
troit, Dolphin, Essex, Franklin, 
Fern, Independence, Indiana, Ka- — 
tahdin, Lancaster, Minneapolis, 
Montgomery, Machias, Monterey, — 
Maine, Marblehead, Massachus- — 
etts, New York, Newark, Olym- 
pia, Oregon, Philadelphia, Ruch-— 
mond, Raleigh, San Francisco, 
Terror and Yorktown. This is a 
representation on thirty-five of 
the fifty naval vessels now incom- — 
mission. 

On several of these vessels, 
where no chaplain is attached, the 
men themselves hold meetings and 
throw out the life-line of a Sav- 
iour’s love to their perishing ship- 
mates. Services at the Navy Yard 
are held in the same hall where 
the society was organized. 

The AMERICAN SEAMEN’S 
FRIEND SocrEery, No. 76 Wall 
Street, New York City, Rev. W. 
CO. Stitt, D.D., secretary, under 
whose auspices we have the honor 
to labor, was organized in 1828, 
incorporated in 1833, and is one 
of the pioneer agencies of America 
in providing for the temporal and 
spiritual welfare of seamen. Its 
officers are prominent ministers 
and business men of New York, 
who have labored long, faithfully 
and unselfishly in this world-wide 
field in the spreading of the gos- 
pel and religious work among sea- 
men. The society is supported 
entirely by voluntary contribu- 
tions. It strives to improve the 
social and moral condition of sea- 
men by uniting the efforts of the 
wise and good in their behalf, by 
promoting in every port boarding 
houses of good character, savings 
banks, register offices, libraries, 
reading rooms and the ministra- 
tion of the gospel and other reli- 
gious blessings. 

It surely seems that the Old 
Testament prophecy that the 
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abundance of the sea shall be con- 
verted to God is upon the eve of 
fulfillment.—John M. Wood, mis- 
sionary American Seamen's Friend 
Society, in New York Journal. 


Knots and Miles. 


The following instructive re- 
marks occur in a paper by ‘‘G.,” 
in a recent issue of The Nautical 
Magaznne: 

“There is, unfortunately, a 
growing practice of making an im- 
proper use of the word knot, not 
only with landsmen, engineers and 
shipbuilders, but also with sailors, 
who ought to know better. The 
prevailing idea at present appears 
to be that the knot is the same 
thing as the geographical, nauti- 
cal, or sea mile; and the word knot 
is used to prevent any possible 
confusion with the statute land 
mile. But this usage is quite 
wrong. The knot is the cosmo- 
politan unit of speed, employed at 
sea by sailors of all civilized na- 
tions; ‘knots’ in English, is nwads 
in French, nudos in Spanish, nodt 
in Italian, knoopen in Dutch, 
knoten in German, and probably 
the equivalent word would be 
knout in Russian, and Anut in 
Scandinavian. One knot is a speed 
of one nautical mile an hour, the 
nautical mile (French mille, Span- 
ish milla, &c.) being the mean 
sexagesimal minute of latitude on 
the earth’s surface; so that it is 
90x 60 = 5,400 miles from the 
equator to the pole; and this is 
the only mile the sailor knows and 
uses. The nautical mie is a little 
over 6,080 feet, the Admiralty 
measured mile (we do not say the 
Admiralty knot); so that one knot 
is a speed of a little more than 100 
feet a minute, more nearly 101 to 
102 feet a minute; thus, on a log- 
line, with a half-minute glass or 
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interval of time, the distance be- 
tween the knots should be 50 feet, 
or a little over, say 51 feet. The 
word knot is derived from the 
knots on the log-line; the number 
of knots that pass over the ship’s 
taffrail during the half-minute, or 
other interval of time, giving the 
speed of the ship in knots. The 
only occasion, then, in which it 
is permissible to use the word knoé 
as the equivalent of a length, is in 
spacing the knots on the log-line; 
and then, by a familiar tendency 
in language, the ‘distance between 
two knots’ is abbreviated in speech 
to the ‘length of a knot.’ All this 
is explained very carefully and 
clearly in Sir W. Thomson’s ‘ Lec- 
ture on Navigation,’ (Glasgow: 
Collins, 1876), an excellent little 
book, now, very unfortunately, out 
of print. But by a curious per- 
versity and straining after preci- 
sion, the incorrect expression 
‘knots an hour,’ to express the 
speed of a ship, is creeping into 
general use, with the effect of dis- 
placing the word mile by knot ; 
so that now it is quite common to 
read a steamer’s daily run as given 
in knots (e. g., Teutonic’s daily 
runs, 473 knots, 496 knots, &c., 
total distance 2,806 knots), and 
the coal endurance of a man-of- 
war given as, say, 26,000 knots at 
10 knot speed; thus using the 
word knot where mile should be 
used. No real sailor would say 
that a rock, or the land, was half 
a knot, one knot, &c., away. It 
is too often urged that the expres- 
sion ‘knots an hour’ is so much 
clearer and more definite; but we 
might just as well measure press- 
ure in ‘atmospheres per square 
inch.’?... Not only in naviga- 
tion, but also in astronomy, the 
nautical mile should be the unit 
of length, and the knot the unit 
of velocity.... To summarize, 
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distance at sea is measured in miles, 
and speed in knots ; and the ex- 
pressions knots an hour for speed, 
and knots for distance in miles, 
are nautical barbarisms.” 


= + 


Sea Birds. 


Amid the oftentimes dull mon- 
otony of a trans-oceanic passage, 
sea birds are always interesting 
objects to voyagers. They follow 
a vessel sometimes all the way 
across, ever restless and untiring. 
The gulls particularly, with their 
long, swift wings, realise the high- 
est powers of endurance, and fly 
with ease against the severest 
storms. Some say that these birds 
never visit the earth except to de- 
posit their eggs; otherwise they 
live constantly between the sea 
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and the sky. In fine weather they | 


fly high in the air, descending wi 

great rapidity to seize the fishes 
on the surface of the water. The 
symmetry and strength of the gulls 
are remarkable, showing how na- 


ture has adapted them in every — 


particular for the purpose of long 
flight. Their pectoral or breast 
muscles are one solid mass of firm, 


hard muscle, and their bones are > 
hollow, having no marrow in them. — 


Sleep is not necessary to them; or, 
rather, they rest upon their wings 
and allow themselves to be cradled 
by the breezes, whose violence 
neither worries 
them. On the other hand, they 
seem to feel a fierce delight in the 
fury of the storm, which, convuls- 
ing the waves, brings up the dead 
fishes and molluscs.—Ashore and 
Afloat. 


WORK AMONG SEAMEN. 
CORRESPONDENCE, REPORTS, &c. 


At Stations on the Foreign Field. 


Sweden. 
HELSINGBORG, 


Rey. N. P. WAunLSTEDT writes on July 
1: 

I am sorry that I am compelled to in- 
form you that Iam prevented still from 
continuing my missionary work, but my 
thigh bone has been better, and during 
the last month I have been able to go out 
every day with the help of crutches, The 
missionary work among the sailors has 
been continued by my fellow-laborer, 
brother Bere, who is supported by our 
Lutheran friends, and some of the Lu- 
theran preachers have assisted by preach- 
ing the Word in the Seamen’s Hall On 
the 9th of April the Women’s Union 
gave a festival to which two hundred 
sailors were invited. They were treated 
to cakes, music and song, and several 
brethren spoke the Word to them, We 
have good aid in our work from a young 


lieutenant, Mr. Oxtsson, who has been 
settled here aschief pilot. He is a blessed 
preacher of the gospel and he testifies of 
Jesus among sailors and others. I have 
received a package from Mr, F, L. Piper, 


Boston, Mass., U.S. A., for distribution — 


among the sailors, and I have also had 
opportunity to send out some other reli- 
gious books among them. 

I feel very thankful for your sending 
our dear brother WoLLEseNn from Copen- 
hagen to visit me and your other mission- 
aries in Sweden. I hadakind visit from 
him on the 28th of May, which was very 
encouraging to me in my affliction. 


STOCKHOLM, 


Mr. J. T. Hepsrrom writes on July 1: 
F ee pet quarter has not been so rich 
in visible fruits as many others have 
been, but I will mention a few incidents. 
The 9th of April I went on board a 
vessel whose captain was seeking salva- 


nor frightens — 
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tion, and I came in the nick of time. I 
told him what Jesus said, ‘‘and him 
that cometh unto Me I will in no wise 
east out.” He listened with both ears 
and heart, and when | left him he prom- 


-dsed with tears in his eyes to live a life 
for Christ. 


On Sunday morning, the 3rd of May, I 


visited many vessels and the sailors re- 
-eeived books and words with thankful- 


ness. I went on board a large Austrian 


ship and Catholic seamen were glad to 


get some Protestant books. I told those 
who could understand Kaglish that Jesus 
is our only Saviour. I went on board 


one ship where I found the captain and 


his son and another captain. We bowed 
our knees in the name of Jesus, both cap- 
tains prayed for merey and stood up 


| os God for His wonderful grace. 


his was an hour when we felt heavén 


near us. Some sailors have told me they 


longed on their voyage to Stockholm to 
_ get to our meetings, and as soon as they 


were at liberty they have been among us. 

In the beginning of June I had a visit 
from your beloved missionary, Mr. Erixs- 
son, of Sundsvall, He preached a few 
times here to seamen and his sermons 
yore witness of a deep spiritual experi- 


ence, and the sailors enjoyed the meet- 
|dngs very much. 


' Stockholm. 


On June 19 my dear brother, A. WoL- 
LESEN, from Copenhagen, arrived at 
What a joyful meeting! It 
is now eight years since we saw one 


another, and it is sixteen years since [ 
first got acquainted with this humble 


| servant of the Lord Jesus. 


He has been 


/an instrument in God’s hands to rescue 


my soul from the way of sin. In 1881, 
while passing Elsinor in August, brother 
'WOLLESEN sent me a little book-bag, and 
through a tract called ‘‘ Look to Jesus” 
T found my Saviour. I have now been 


-in the Society’s service for eight years. 


My heart lacks words to express my grat- 
itude to my noble Society for the aid and 


sympathy with which you have at all 


times followed me. 
On Sunday, June 21, brother WouLz- 


_sEN preached in the chapel at 11 o’clock, 


] 


' were melted in tears. 


and in the Sailors’ Home at 4 o'clock; 


he preached as only an_ experienced mis- 


‘sionary to seamen can do, and many eyes 
Then [ went on 
‘board a large Norwegian ship (brother 


Wo .tesen had to finish the meeting at 


the Sailors’ Home) to have a gospel meet- 
ing, but found the whole crew had gone 
on shore except the captain. We then 
invited sailors from other ships and we 
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had a blessed hour. The captain’s heart 
was moved by the Holy Spirit, and I 
hope and believe that he will one day be 
found in heaven. On Monday morning 
brother WouuEsEN left for Copenhagen. 
I will say ‘‘Thank you, brother WouLE- 
sEN, for your loving visit to me. It will 
long remain in memory.” 

The past quarter I have paid 424 visits 
to vessels; tracts distributed, 9,510, Tes- 
taments, 76, portions of the Bible, 307; 
book-bags issued and placed on board 
vessels, 140. 


SUNDSVALL. 


Rev. E. Eriksson writes on July 1: 


The navigation in my district com- 
menced a little earlier this year than be- 
fore. The first vessels entered our ports 
the last week of April. As before, I have 
visited our different ports, and sometimes 
on board ships and sometimes in localities 
on shore I have had the sailors gathered 
together for religious conversation and 
prayer meetings. Sometimes I have 
preached the gospel to great gatherings 
of sailors and other people. At these 
meetings I have felt very happy in seeing 
how the Holy Spirit moved the hearts of 
my hearers. In the hospitals I have had 
the privilege of seeing some sick ones 
turn to the good Physician. Others are 
very anxious about their souls and wish 
me to see them as often as possible. One 
of the latter, a man about forty years 
old, who has been in bed for a year anda 
half, was very angry with me the first 
time I visited him, but after many fruit- 
less endeavors at last he listened to the 
glad tidings and now he is happy in 
Jesus. 

After one of our meetings four young 
men came into my room asking for fur- 
ther conversation, saying they would not 
go home until they had their souls saved. 
We all knelt down and prayed to God 
that He would reveal Jesus as a Saviour. 
I read some passages in the Bible, trying 
to make it as clear as possible how Jesus 
has come to this world to save sinners. 
After awhile ‘‘ they found it out,” as they 
said, and went home saved by faith in 
Jesus who died on the cross to save sin- 
ners. 

The first days of June I took part in 
the Baptist Conference at Stockholm as a 
delegate of the Baptist Church in Sunds- 
vall. During these days I had the joy of 
fellowship with our dear brother HeEp- 
STROM, who is a good man and carries on 
a good work, Several times I preached 
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the gospel at the Sailors’ Home and vis- 
ited the ships in the harbor. Some weeks 
ago I had the great joy of receiving your 
messenger, the warm-hearted and beloved 
brother WoLLEsEN from Copenhagen. I 
thank you heartily, dear brethren, that 
you sent him to my northern field. 
Number of American ships in port 
since last statement, 3; religious services 
held in chapel, 39, on shipboard, 5, else- 
where, 14; visits to hospital, 15, on ships, 
&c., 269, to boarding-houses, 90; Bibles 
and Testaments distributed, 53, news- 
papers, 1,000, books, 200, tracts, 4,500. 


GOTHENBORG, 


Mr. Curisti1an Nrztson writes on July 
ile 

For many years friends of seamen have 
prayed to provide a seamen’s mission at 
the north end of Gothenborg where the 
rum shops make a wreck of many a bright 
sailor boy. The prayer has now been 
answered. We have found a suitable 
place, and after a conference of some 
members of the committee with your be- 
loved missionary at Copenhagen when he 
came here, I was authorized to rent the 
place. I with my family will move into 
it on the 1st of October, and by that time 
we expect to have everything in working 
order. With the reading room at the 
south and this new Home at the north 
end of the harbor, we expect to be a great 
blessing to the men of the sea in the fu- 
ture. We have done much to save the 
victims of the dens of sin in that north 
end. Our gospel temperance meeting 
has done a great deal, but much more 
can be done with this mission refuge in 
its very center. 

The meetings have been continued with 
unabated interest. Many have signed the 
pledge, some have come to Christ. Dur- 
ing the hot weather we have the meetings 
in St. John’s Church. My friend and 
co-worker, Rev. Mr. Bouin, has gone to 
the country for the summer, but his 
church is at our disposal for these meet- 


ings. 

cee Rosertson, of London, has been 
a great blessing to us in our work; 
through her kindness we have received 
108 kroner to be expended in Bibles and 
Testaments; through other friends we 
have got the Bibles and Testaments for 
half price. Some have refused to accept 
the gift, but the news comes of one such 
convicted by reading a Bible given his 
shipmate. Here is his letter: 
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‘“‘Suip AMANDA, May 22, 18964) 

‘“¢T don’t know if you remember me, 

I think you do; my behaviour toward! 
you the night before I signed the pledge 
was such that it is not easily forgotten. 
The night I signed I refused the Testa- 
ment which you offered me. I’ am sorry) 
that I ever did refuse and write now ta 
ask your forgiveness for what I have said: 
and done. I realize that it must have} 
been painful to you who only wished to 
do me good. The Bible you gave they 
cook has opened my eyes to my own fool- 
ishness. I wish you to know this an 
ask your forgiveness. Will you remem-= 
ber that young man in your prayers who- 
refused the Testament?” 


We are also thankful for a gift from: 
the Religious Tract Society of a large} 
acket of tracts in different languages. 
We shall never know until the morning’ 


had become Christians through a tract j 
which had been given them by some lady 
in Philadelphia. There is something | 
solemn ina prayer on board a vessel just 
before its departure for such ports as} 
Santos or Rio, from which so many sail- 
ors never return. At sucha meeting we 
have beside the crew their wives, sisters 
and friends. All attending get a Bible 
or a Testament and a tract, and we try to 
preach words of comfort to those who go 
and those who stay behind. I wish the 
readers of the Sartors’ Magazine could 
see the face of Jack when he grasps our 
hand to thank us for what we have said | 
to comfort him and his dear ones, or look 
into the eyes of the wife when sbe would 
like to express her thanks but can’t. Oh, 
how blessed it is to have the privilege of 
doing such a work of love, but a sad mis- 
sion it is to go to the same wife a few 
months after to tell her that her husband 
has been swallowed by the sea, or to in-| 
form the sailor that while he toiled on 
the ocean his dear one has departed. | 
We have had both experiences in the past. | 
quarter, 
Our noon and evening prayer meetings | 
are still taking first place in our work, 
with much blessing to all. We have now 
got a new boat of our own and don’t need } 
to rely on the ferryman. We had a_ 
most blessed time in the hospital while | 
Mr. WoLLESEN was here. We all wish 
he was here still, It is just two weeks | 
ago that he left us for Stockholm, and yet 
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we feel the sweet stream of blessing which 
he brought with him. The sweet tune 
‘God be with you till we meet again” 
is still ringing in our ears. In the read- 
ing room and on shipboard he left his 
mark. I was exceedingly thankful for 
his visit to Gothenborg; it gave me spir- 
itual strength and helped us a step for- 
ward in our glorious work. 

Religious services held in chapel, 16, 
on shipboard, 6, in hospital, 21, else- 
where, 18; prayer meetings, 57; average 
attendance of seamen at religious ser- 
vices, 87; religious visits to hospitals, 26, 
on ships, &c., 297; Bibles and Testa- 
ments distributed, 202, tracts, &c., 5,000. 


—— re Oe 


Denmark. 
COPENHAGEN, 


Rey. A. WoLLESEN writes on July 1: 


Especially in April and May my time 
was busily occupied in visiting ships 
bound for other shores, distributing 
tracts, gospels and Bible bags, and point- 
ing men to the Lamb of God who taketh 
away the sins of the world. The num- 
bers are constantly increasing of those 
who accept Jesus and read the Bible 
daily. Tidings of sailors’ zeal for Christ 
and souls on sea and land come to us, 
and the blessing of their Christian life 
speaks loud to their shipmates, and I 
hear of noble efforts made by them on 
shipboard. 

On May 28 I visited your beloved mis- 
sionary, Rev. N. P. Wauustepr, of Hels- 
ingborg. Brother W. was very glad to 
see me, and that the Board of Trustees 
of the AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND Soct- 
rty had sent me to comfort him. The 
noble work done by brother W. for many 

ears has secured him many friends and 

elpers. The Baptists and Lutherans 
have co-operated with him, A reading 
room has bess kept open, and weekly ser- 
vices for seamen sustained in the Sea- 
men’s Hall. In his severe affliction, still 
prostrated on a bed of sickness, the grace 
of Jesus has most tenderly been vouch- 
safed to him. I was charged to tender 
brother WAHLSTEDT’s and his daughter’s 
utmost gratitude for your unspeakable 
kindness towards them Our conference 
was solemn, and will long remain as a 
green spot in my experience. 

On June 11-15 I visited the station at 


 Gothenborg and worked in connection 


with your 


missionary on ships, in the 
mission reading room and in the hospital. 
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As the Sartors’ Magazine said in 1872: 
‘“‘More maritime business is done there 
than at any other Swedish port; the har- 
bor is open throughout the whole year 
and constant communication is kept up 
with all parts of the world.” About 
4,000 vessels entered the port in 1895. 
The harbor measures a distance of be- 
tween three and four English miles. The 
mission reading room put at the disposal 
of brother Nietson is located on the 
south, where large vessels anchor; there 
is the Sailors’ Exchange, the large and 
commodious Sailors’ Home which last 
year sheltered 1,772 seamen. On the 
north a large number of small vessels an- 
chored; there are the sailor boarding- 
houses and dens of sin and iniquity, and 
J am sorry to say that a majority of sail- 
ors coming to Gothenborg put up there. 
The mission on the south is rendering 
valuable services, but from his very ar- 
rival brother N. and his friends have had 
their attention directed to the crying need 
of a mission in the northern district. 
People of Christian infiuence are aroused, 
and in a conference I had with the com-~- 
mittee of the Bible-bag mission it was 
decided to hire a building October 1 on 
the north side. The missionary will di- 
vide his time, inviting sailors to both 
stations, sailors on the south to the mis- 
sion room on the south, and sailors lo- 
cated on the north to the Refuge. Divine 
services several times a week at both sta- 
tions will be held. A supervising com- 
mittee of the Bible-bag mission will stand 
by the missionary by attending the ser- 
vices and giving entertainments in vari- 
ous ways. 

Brother Niexson in his conduct and 
methods shows an excellent spirit, and 
from his zeal and industry great results 
may be expected. Concerning some sup- 

ort from the home committee for brother 

., | found it wise not to say much, es- 
pecially as the running expenses are to 
be largely increased; but I rejoice to 
state that friends have already enabled 
brother N. to buy his own mission boat. 
Brother N. with his excellent wife in 
simplicity of faith believe in their divine 
commission. 

On Wednesday and Thursday, the 17th 
and 18th, I worked in connection with 
your missionary at Sundsvall, which is 
the principal harbor next to Stockholm 
in the Baltic on the Swedish coast. There 
is a very commodious harbor where ves- 
sels anchor and about twenty places for 
the export of lumber. These places are 
distant from each other, and missionary 
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efforts consist in distribution of tracts 
.and services on shipboard. 

Brother Eriksson is sixty-one years of 
age, hale and strong; in appearance 
something like Curistran A. BoRELLA; 
faithful and zealous and a blessing to 
those with whom he comes in contact. 
Brother E.’s work is mostly centralized 
at the Baptist Church, to which he in- 
vites seamen, The Baptist Church is well 
located for a sailors’ mission, and the 

astor is a man of much spiritual power. 
Peothen K. also invites sailors to the Lu- 
theran chapel, and I rejoice to state that 
the Lutherans in Sundsvall are aroused 
to take an active part in the welfare of 
the men of the sea. My time in Sunds- 
vall as brother H's. co-worker was busily 
occupied by evangelizing efforts on ships, 
services on shipboard and visits to the 
sick in the hospital. In the hospital we 
found a sailor of New York. He remem- 
bered the happy days when grace planted 
an Eden around him, and with tears in 
his eyes he told that he had often been in 
that blessed Home at 190 Cherry Street, 
and that he had known Mr, FREDERICK 
ALEXANDER from his very youth. 

Brother E., with his excellent wife, 
was exceedingly grateful for my visit and 
for greetings from our beloved friends in 
America to whom they most cordially 
send their gratitude and affectionate love. 

I arrived at Stockholm on Friday even- 
ing, the 19th, and worked with your be- 
loved missionary till the 22nd. Stock- 
holm possesses a commodious harbor and 
a commerce representing all parts of the 
world The evangelizing efforts for sea- 
men in Stockholm are mainly in the large 
and excellent Sailors’ Home, which was 
dedicated October 5, 1891. The Home is 
so located that it can be seen from all 
parts of the harbor. Mr, Hepstrom is 
the evangelist, working for the single end 
of bringing sinners to Christ, realizing in 
his zealous efforts that duty is ours, con- 
sequences belong to God, endeavoring in 
faithful dealing to make himself worthy 
of the confidence you have given him. 
He works on ships, invites sailors to the 
Home, and there as well as on shipboard 
proclaims the story of a Saviour’s love 
to thousands who are forgotten by others. 
Brother Hrepstrom has the co-work of 
the Bible-bag mission and receives free 
ee of tracts and Bibles from various 

ome and Foreign Tract and Bible So- 
cieties, 

Oo Saturday, the 20th, we visited the 
sick and dying, went from bed to bed dis- 
tributing tracts, and telling gospel truth. 
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On Sabbath, the 21st, services were — 
held in a mission chapel, in the chapel of — 
the Sailors’ Home and on shipboard. 
Words of saving power were proclaimed, | 
joy beamed in the countenances, solemn 
silence reigned, interrupted only by oc- | 
casional sighs and tears. 

The kindness and sympathy of you and > 
our beloved Society are most gratefully 
and affectionately acknowledged by our) 
highly esteemed and beloved brother and 
sister HEDSTROM. 

I arrived at Copenhagen Bethel ship 
June 24, rejoicing and refreshed in soul 
and body, for in my absence Rey. Mr. 
Prior and beloved assistants, CHRISTEN- 
SEN and PETERSEN, very kindly attended 
to the work on shipboard as well as the 
appointed services. I desire to add that 
the missionaries whom it has been my 

rivilege to visit are humble followers of 
esus, going forth into the highways and 
hedges and compelling men to come in. 


We find many tokens that with us is the | 


Lord, souls are saved and become a bless- 
ing to their shipmates and to our work. 
We rejoice with exceeding joy to state 
that the influence of zealous endeavor has 
aroused Christians in this region who are 
coming to help us to bless and protect 
the men of the sea, and that numbers of 
converted sailors, who love their Bible 
and make their ship a Bethel, are already 
plowing the foaming deep as heralds of 
salvation, and we believe ‘“‘ there is more 
to come.” 

Number of religious services held in 
chapel, 41, on shipboard, 11, in hospital, 
9, elsewhere, 10; average attendance of 
seamen at religious services, 150, of oth- 
ers, 50; religious visits made to hospitals, 


27, on ships, &c., 416, in boarding-houses | 


and families, 121; Bibles and Testaments 
distributed, 342, tracts, printed sermons, 
&e., 6,000 


————— a 


Germany. 
HAMBURG, 


Mr. H. M. Suarpe writes on July 13: | 


We have some blessed times at our ser- 
vices, times of refreshing from the pres- 
ence of the Lord. During the last quarter 
we had four American seamen in our 
hospital. I succeeded in getting a pass- 


age for another young man, a fine fe low, | 


who arrived here destitute from one of 


the Baltic ports. He met with an acci- 
dent to his knee and was detained in the 
hospital for six weeks, He was a Chris- 
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tian, a total abstainer, I was thankful 
to be able to get him across to England, 
where he would have a better chance to get 
aship. Wehad 6 seamen profess to give 
God their hearts, 27 signed the pledge, 
6,179 seamen visited our Institute, 979 at- 
tended our religious services in six months. 
Number of American ships, &c., in 
port since last statement, 1, British, 954; 
religious services held in chapel, 21; av- 
erage attendance of seamen at religious 
services, 26, of others, 3; religious visits 
to hospitals, 21, on ships, &c., 367, in 
boarding-houses, 15; tracts, &c., distrib- 
uted, 792, 


—_—» + 


Belgium. 
ANTWERP. 


Rey. J. Apams writes on July 14: 


_ Lenclose statistical report for the half 
year ending June 30, and am glad to be 
able to say that a steady and solid work 
has been done during that time. I have 
had many interesting conversations with 
men on board ship, conversations that 
have been the sowing of the good seed 
which I pray may bear abundant fruit. 
I have also been much encouraged by the 
testimony of several as to spiritual good 
received at our services, 
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A most interesting and helpful service 
was held here on May 3, by American 
missionaries on their way to the Congo. 
Their account of work done and to be 
done was listened to intently and appre- 
ciated by a large congregation. They 
were followed by the prayers and sympa- 
thy of many. Other missionaries also on 
their way to the Congo have worshipped 
with us and united with us in the observ- 
ance of the Lord’s Supper. Also on June 
28 we held an impressive memorial service 
for the victims of the Drummond Castle 
disaster. 

The figures for the half year are not 
quite so large as for the preceding half, 
but the work done has been as great and 
effective and shows how good and help- 
ful it is to have a Mariners’ Church and 
Institute in this port. The Missions to 
Seamen are establishing an agency here. 
No doubt it will affect us in some meas- 
ure, but we shall just keep on our way. 

Number of American ships, &c., in 
port since last statement, 10, all others, 
1,387; religious services held in chapel, 
110, on shipboard, 1; attendance of sea- 
men at religious services, 5,627, of others, 
2,518; religious visits to hospitals, 18, 
on ships, &c., 1,116, in boarding-houses, 
8; Bibles and Testaments distributed, 3, 
tracts, &c., 1,525. 


At Ports in the United States. 


New York. 
BROOKLYN NAVY YARD. 


| Mr. J. M. Woop writes on July 31: 


_ here is a very beautiful and touching 
jegend of ZaccueEus in his old age: how 
he used to visit every day the famous old 
sycamore tree where he saw Jesus of Naz- 
areth passing by, and received the divine 
summons to come down, eyeing it with 
tender solicitude, patting it as gently as 
a mother woulda babe, stroking its hoary 
trunk, watering it in the dry season, and 
trimming its branches, etc. And so I 
imagine Pavu must have visited very often 
the dusty highway where the radiant 
Christ shone upon him in all His trans- 
figured glory. Yes, we all like to go 
pack to the old sycamore tree, or the 
Damascus road of our experience where 
rst we met the loving Saviour. And that 
's the dearest spot to me in all this wide 
world, where I first met Him, at the Jer- 
cy McAuley Mission, New York, and I 
ike to tell my dear, dying shipmates of 
hat blessed meeting-place, and God has 


wondrously used the story. Here is an 
echo, written upon a bed of pain, froma 
near-by hospital: 

‘‘T can faithfully promise you when I 
get over this sickness that I will change 
my ways. I did not think I could be 
such a fool, until I look back and see 
where sin has led me and the condition it 
has placed me in.” 


“T pray your talks in the Cob Dock 
Hall may help all the men of the navy 
as they have helped me. I am trying with 
God’s help to lead a true Christian life. I 
am very glad I signed the temperance 
pledge, and I have kept my ce but 
it is hard to keep it without Christ. With 
Him I cannot fall, and I feel that He is 
ever near me. Please remember me to 
your wife.” 


‘67 am in God’s hands and no harm 
can come to them who trustin Him, I 
have been ashore here three times and 
visited the Sailors’ Home, 75 Calle Pie- 
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dras. Mr. McCarruy, the superintend- 
ent, is a good, true Christian. We have 

roposed to form a Christian Endeavor 
Eoclety hero in the Home. I have met a 
New Zealander ashore bere who is learn- 
ing the Spanish language that he may go 
further inland and work for Christ. He 
is a precious soul and I have enjoyed his 
company very much when ashore. We 
went together to a Spanish Methodist 
Church and it was inspiring to hear them 
sing in their native tongue ‘‘ Jesus, Lover 
of my Soul,” and to hear them pray and 
testify. So you see there is a little light 
down here in the dense darkness, May I 
ask you to send me some Spanish tracts 
for distribution, as I am sure God will 
bless them.” 


The following letter is an echo of the 
evangelistic meetings held by us in Chi- 
cago last December: 

“‘T have been a wicked sinner all my 
life. I’ve been crooked for ten years and 
have served two years in y 
whole life has been one of blasphemy, 
carousing and theft, up to December 12, 
when I gave my heart to God. I have 
been out of work and can’t get anything 
to do, but, God helping me, I am going 
to be honest, come what may. I can trust 
in Him and I know He will carry me 
through. Please pray for me. Your 
prayers helped me once, for they saved 
me from suicide, it was on Saturday even- 
ing, December 6. May God bless you 
and your wife.” 


It is gratifying to me to know that 
naval officers generally recognize the fact 
that a Christian sailor is always an obe- 
dient sailor, and as ore of them very 
truly remarked, ‘‘laying aside every oth- 
er consideration, Christianity is always 
on the side of discipline.” Only the other 
day an officer said to me, in speaking of 
two of our members, ‘they are an honor 
to the service.” And he spoke with au- 
thority, for he had been shipmate with 
them for three years. Another officer re- 
marked that the good influence of the 
Cob Dock services had spread to the ut- 
termost ends of the earth and into every 
naval vessel in commission. I am very 
glad to acknowledge here with grateful 
thanks the kindly, courteous treatment I 
have received from officers of the navy 
in my labors here; and to note the fact 
that they are intensely interested in both 
the oe and spiritual welfare of the 
men. am also deeply grateful to the 
corps of naval chaplains for their hearty 
co-operation and great kindness to us, for 
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the aid and advice we have received from 
them. We are proud of the confidence 
reposed in us, and to assure them that*te 
the best of the energies and powers we may 
possess we shall aid them at all times, ir 
extending Christ’s kingdom upon the wa, 
ters. 


esting and entertaining lecture on Fathey 
Taytor, the famous sailor preacher 03 
Boston, and he had a very attentive anc 
delighted audience of perhaps one hun 
Chaplain H. W 


pray his labors may be attended wit 
great success and a rich harvest. Through 
the kindness of Chaplain CLarx, and up| 
on his invitation, Mrs. Woop, at a recen 
Sabbath morning service held on the Ve 
York, was privileged to sing the gospel 
to the men of that ship. | 

At the service held here on Thursday 
evening, the 16th inst., Dr. Srirt, See} 
retary of the AMERICAN SEAMEN’S F'RIENY| 
Society, was present with his party, an 
spoke very earnestly, as did Chaplain 
Jones. The meeting was one of grea} 
impressiveness and power, spiritually, anc 
I have found some men who trace thei 


worthy fact, and out of the usual orde 
of things, that these midsummer mee 
ings have a larger attendance and a deep; 
er interest manifested than ever before} 
Many new men are testifying to the pow 
er of Christ to save. A most remarkable 
and earnest testimony of this nature was 
given the otber night by an old, white+ 
haired man-o’-war’s man, sixty-six years 
of age, and he was the means, under God 
of bringing a shipmate, a chief petty of 
ficer, into the fold. He also gave a clear. 
ringing testimony. I had recently the 
pleasure of a visit from one of the Chris- 
tian sailors of the crew of the ocean grey- 
hound, the St. Paul, and he made m¥ 
heart glad with the welcome news that 
on that ship were to be found a little band 
of God-fearing men, and some ise 
they would visit us and participate in ou 

services. Last Sunday evening a very 
intelligent man, a member of the marine 
corps, who proved to be a graduate of 
Oxford University, was moved to speals 


} 


| 
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yf his desire for a better life and request- 
2d the prayers of God’s people. 

We are very grateful for three comfort 

9ags we received from Mrs. VAN WAGEN- 
any of Hast Orange, N. J., and reading 
matter from the Young People’s Society 
of Christian Endeavor of First Presbyte- 
cian Church, Mount Vernon, N. Y. 
| Readers of this Magazine cannot fail 
to notice that the men of the sea are be- 
ing won to Christ in large numbers, and 
from the perusal of seamen’s letters in 
this and other publications must admit 
that a converted sailor is the most power- 
ful, earnest missionary in all the world 
to-day,—a home and foreign missionary 
combined,—carrying the glad tidings of 
salvation to the ends of the earth without 
oath Convert the sailor and you con- 
vert the world. They are the wandering 
evangels of the mightiest missionary so- 
ciety under the stars, scattering the good 
seed in every land and upon every sea 
without thought of financial reward. 
‘And yet how hard it is to gain a hearing 
for this cause in the church of Christ to- 
day! God’s people, I know, have multi- 
'tudinous drains upon their pockets, and 
they give magnificently to every good 
‘cause, but for some reason—ignorance of 
ithe needs of this work, I believe—this 
‘and kindred societies are in a large meas- 
jure forgotten. May God open their 
sheart-strings and purse-strings for the 
‘support and maintenance of this, the 
widest, mightiest, most fruitful and sad- 
‘ly neglected field in all the Master’s vine- 
vyard, is my prayer. 


] ———@»— +S 
Massachusetts. 


GLOUCESTER. 

j 

_ Testimonies at the Fisherman’s Insti- 
itute, Rev. E. C. CHARLTON, chaplain. 

| «J less God for salvation. I have been 
‘only one month in the way, but this has 

been the best and happiest month of my 
life.” 

«Tam glad I have found this place. I 

/ am ashamed to tell where I have been, and 

‘what I have done in Gloucester in the 

past, but now I am trusting in Jesus and 

He keeps me day by day.” 

 «] thank God that Iam what Tam. A 

drunkard, I was away down in the very 

lowest state. But to night I am a differ- 

ent man; I am redeemed. This has been 

a good meeting. I hope the next may be 

' still better.” 

«For a number of years past I have 


tried to live a Christian life. I have had 
a ups and downs, sometimes I am 
ashamed to call myself a Christian. I 
don’t take any part in your meetings, but 
nowhere else in all the world do I get so 
much good as up in your chapel. Hvery 
time I go there it seems as though I was 
in the very presence of God, and yet I 
am not afraid.” 

‘“¢ The Saturday evening meetings draw 
me, no matter how tired I am from the 
week’s toil and care, because here I al- 
ways find the Holy Spirit’s refreshing 
and comforting presence.” 

‘It is only a few months since I be- 
gan a Christian life, but they have been 
better and happier than all the former 
years of my life.” 

“TI am glad to get back to this dear 
old chapel, where Jesus saved me, and to 
tell you that I have been safe and happy 
the whole trip. 1 haven’t made anything, 
but I bless God, I believe I am stronger in 
the faith than ever before.” 

“‘T am glad to be with you again. I 
have had it pretty rough every way, but 
I’ve kept my promise, and I know God 
has helped me. I have tried to tell my 
shipmates bow much better I am since [ 
was converted, and I am glad to see some 
of them here this evening.” 

“This chapel is the dearest place to 
me on earth; this is my home. Here I 
have seen the lost found, the dead in tres- 

asses and sins made alive to God through 
eae Christ the Lord. Here the hungry 
are fed, the naked are clothed, the strang- 
er finds home and friends and the poor 
have the gospel preached to them. Here 
the poorest is xs welcome as the richest. 
Many of my sweetest and richest hours I 
have spent here in communion with God 
and happy Christian fellowship.” 

‘God works wonderfully. 1 have come 
here and to other places like this before 
now, rolling drunk, trying to get into an 
argument, and have been brushed away, 
because I was unfit for decent people 
even to talk with, but I shall never for- 
get the time I came in here a little more 
than a year ago, and asked you to pray 
for me, I remember your kindness and 
patience with me, and your prayer for 
me, with your hand upon my head. 
promised God then and there that I would 
give up all my sinful ways. I was not 
happy; 1 went to sea, and in my bunk I 
found a Testament with a pledge in it, 
that had been given to a man at the Bos- 
ton Seamen’s Frriend Society chapel and 
he had left it. I took it up and read it 
and read it until peace came to my soul 
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and I knew Jesus had saved me. I have 
had trials since, but Jesus has been with 
me on every voyage, and now I long to 
tell everybody what Jesus has done for 
me, and I am sure that if I could be say- 
ed as low as I was, that none need to de- 
spair.” 

‘This is the third Saturday evening 
meeting I have attended in this chapel. 
I used to be afraid to come in here for 
fear some of my shipmates, or my board- 
ing master would laugh at me. I don’t 
understand how I could be so foolish. I 
have come to this port, and been paid off 
with $200 and the next morning [ hadn’t 
a cent left, nor even paid my board bill. 
How blind I was! I had a fearful tem- 
per that I couldn’t control, and some of 
you know it, but now I thank God I be- 
have like a man. I don’t care how much 
people laugh, or what they say. I know 
a great change has come over me since 
that day I came to you in the parlor and 
asked you to pray for me. I believe God 
has forgiven my sins, and I am saved. I 
have never been so happy in all my life, 
or enjoyed myself so much as I have the 
last two months. I know this is a good 
place to come if you want to get rid of 
your sins and live a real Christian life.” 

‘‘It seems strange that we two who 
have spent so many hours together in 
drunken revelry and sin should stand up 
here one after the other, sober and in our 
right minds, praising God for salvation, 
but God is good. I don’t believe any 
cure but the Calvary cure could ever 
have saved either one of us from a drunk- 
ard’s grave; but we read in the good book 
that God is able to make all grace abound, 
and 1 have certainly proved it.” 

‘¢ When that terrible sea broke over us, 
smashing everything, and we all thought 
she was going down, I told the boys I 
was sure that you were praying for us, 
and I wasn’t a bit afraid.” 

‘*T bless God that my steps were led 
into this chapel. The first time I came 
in here I was drunk as a fool. I have 
signed the pledge scores of times, but 
that never does me any good, but when I 
gave myself wholly up to Jesus, 1 felt 
like anew man. I have been asked a good 
many times since to drink, but I never 
once have had a desire to,-so I know that 
I must have been converted.” 

“‘T am not what you would call a 
Christian, but ever since I began to come 
into this reading room, more than three 
years ago, I haven’t touched a drop of 
liquor, nor been inside a bar room. Be- 
fore that I never could save a cent; now 
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for three years I have taken care of my} 
widowed sister and five children, and 
they don’t have to go to charities for help, , 
nor stay out of school to work. I tell my} 
sister to keep the children at school ‘as# 
long as their Uncle Jim can earn any~ 
thing.” | 

“‘Since I began to pick up my crew) 
here in the Institute, I have never had to) 
wait an hour for drunken men. You; 
notice we all meet here, and go from here: 
direct on board. I won’t run through. 
the bar rooms looking for men. I don’t 
drink, yet I have had to pay many a 
liquor bill; but I won’t do it any more. 
I get better men, have less trouble, and} 
don’t have to go where I am ashamed to} 
be seen.” 


———__—. + ____ 


Florida. 
PENSACOLA. 


Mr. H. C. Cusuman writes on July 1: 

At the meetings in the chapel, as wet 
look into the faces of the varied congre 
gations, we pray for an increase of faith, | 
believing that this is God’s work for the 
salvation of those that go down to the sea 
in ships. As we pray we know that His: 
word will not return unto Him void. We} 
have religious services twice a week, anda 
musicale or entertainment once a week, | 


enjoyable. Our Bethel is well furnished 
and we do pray that more and more sea- 
men may be brought under the precious} 
influence of the gospel. 

Number of American ships in port since} 
last statement, 15, British, 42, all others, 
54; services in chapel, 26; average at- 
tendance of seamen at religious services, | 
22, of others, 10; religious visits to hospi- 
tal, 26, on ships, &c., 162, to boarding- 
houses, 53; Bibles and Testaments dis- 
tributed, 43, religious papers, 690, tracts, 
398; temperance pledges signed, 6. 


ae 


Georgia. 
SAVANNAH. 


Mr. H. Iverson writes on July 9: 


Number of American ships in port since | 
last statement, 164, all others, 74; reli-. 
gious services held in chapel, 42, else-. 
where, 3; average attendance at religious, 
services, 35; religious visits made to hos- 
pitals, 20, on ships, 212. 

The attendance at my meetings has not. 


} 
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been so very good, I am sorry to say, but 


I don’t know any particular reason for it 
except that we have had a number of 
Italian and Austrian vessels in port; their 


crews as a rule are all Catholics and there- 
fore do not attend the meetings. There 
are a number of sick sailors at the hospi- 
tal and two have died already of the fever, 
which seems to come early this year, but 
as soon as the vessels send their crews on 
shore they will be better off. We have 
already had a few crews in our dormitory, 
and I expect some more to come in soon. 
The Ocean Steamship Company have sent 
some of their men to our dormitory this 
year. 

The Saturday night meeting has been 
kept up with a good attendance. The 


| friends of the sailors from the churches 


‘ 


' 1,991 in all departments. 


have taken the burden of those meetings 


| off my shoulders. We have made it a part 
_ of our work at those meetings to distrib- 


ute Testaments in different languages, 
and the demand for them has sometimes 
been great. I believe in sending the 
word of God out among the nations of 
the Hast, hoping that it will in due time 
bear fruit in saving some precious souls. 


=< 


Oregon. 
PORTLAND. 


Rey. W. O. Fores writes on July 1: 


Since my last report the work of the 
mission has been conducted regularly 
with five religious services every week, 
three of them on Sundays and two of 
them on Wednesday and Saturday even- 
ings. The attendance upon these meet- 
ings has been well maintained, and in 
some instances very special interest 
has been manifested. Several of the 
young people’s societies of the city have 
visited the mission and assisted in both 
the religious and social work. Mrs, 
Forzes has continued the Sunday after- 
noon teas which have been well patron- 
ized by all ranks of seamen, except the 


captains, and have seemed to be greatly 


appreciated. For the most of the time 


the ships have been scarce, there being a 
little lull in business, but they are com- 
_ing in again, and during the coming 
months a large fleet is anticipated from 


the number now due or nearly due, The 
Institute has been open as usual ever 


' night and good work has been done, wit 


a total attendance since last report of 
Several have 
been hopefully converted, both from the 


| ships and from shore, and one floating 


AND {SSEAMEN’S FRIEND. 
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society was organized with four members 
on the British ship Zarana. . The young 
people from the churches in the city find 
great delight in the work. One of them 
said to me, ‘‘ This work has given our 
society a new lease of life,” and another 
said ‘‘ There is nothing that our church 
has undertaken to do that has ever stir- 
red them up like this work in the Bethel.” 
Thus we are cheered in our work by the 
way. 

Number of American ships, &c., in 
port, 40, all others, 15; religious services 
held, 40; religious visits to hospitals, 15, 
ee, 100; tracts, &c., distributed, 


ASTORIA. 


Rev. J. McCormac writes on July 3: 


The deep sea ships in port during the 
quarter have not been many, but on those 
which have come I have managed to hold 
a dozen services, mostly in the forecastle. 
Many of these ships have been here be- 
fore, and it is pleasant to meet old ac- 
quaintances among the sailors. My last 
service was held on the Harlscourt, a 
constant visitor to Astoria for the last 
ten years, and we had a very delightful 
time. Mr. Wir, the ship carpenter, who 
intends going as missionary to Africa, as- 
sisted me in the service. He is a youn 
man of an excellent spirit, respected an 
beloved by all his shipmates, by whom at 
first he was very much tried, but whom 
he conquered and won by persistent kind- 
ness and consistency. 

The wheat season will soon be upon us, 
and some of the wheat fleet have already 
arrived. 

We have had a big strike of our fisher- 
men this season, which lasted over nine 
weeks, more than one-half the fishing sea- 
son, Like all other strikes, both sides 
have lost heavily by it. This will be evi- 
dent from the estimate that Astoria and 
the State have lost $20,000 aday byit. The 
fishermen have stood the strain well, and 
during all the time Astoria was as quiet 
and peaceable as any town in Oregon. 
About twenty or thirty miles up the river, 
however, there were some squabbles 
among the fishermen which resulted in a 
few deaths, which caused the government 
to send down the militia, about 500 
strong, but instead of fighting they had a 
very peaceable, pleasant time, feasting on 
our royal Chinook salmon, which our good 
natured fishermen donated to them in 
great abundance. The boys in blue could 
not stand this long, so, conquered by 
kindness, they returned to Portland in a 
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few days and reported that they had a 
delightful visit. The strike ended on the 
21st of June by compromise, the cannery 
men giving four and onethalf cents a 
pound for fish, which was one-half cent 
more than they at first offered, and one- 
half cent less than what the fishermen 
struck for, and what they had last year. 
During all the time of the strike I visited 
the fishermen in their boarding-houses, 
distributing tracts and speaking to the 
men personally. In one of these talks 
where there were about fifteen present 
the question of the atonement was intro- 
duced, when one of those present spoke 
very bitterly against it. ‘‘ Well, brother,” 
Isaid, ‘‘ suppose you were very sick with 
a certain disease, and I came to see you 
as a friend, and said to you that I had 
the very same disease once and was cured 
by acertain remedy. If you believed me 
as your friend, would you not use that 
remedy? Certainly you would. When 
the burden of your sins presses heavily 
on your heart, look to God for mercy 
through Calvary, and see if trusting 
wholly to that you do not get relief and 
comfort. That is the way I got hope, 
and peace, and joy. Try it.” He said 
no more, and I hope the Holy Spirit will 
give him grace to try it. 

Number of American ships, &c., in port 
since last statement, 5, all others, 7; reli- 
gious services held on shipboard, 12, else- 
where, 10; average attendance of seamen 
at religious services, 14, of others, 25; re- 
ligious visits on ships, &c., 41, in board- 
ing-houses, 84; tracts distributed, 6,645, 
bundles of reading matter, 21. 


————_—> +2 


California. 
SAN DIEGO. 


Mr. Tuos, J. Raz Brown writes that on 
the British ship Metropolis all the crew 
and officers came out for Christ, and a 
majority on the British ship Canadale. 
‘God is blessing the work more than we 
could think or ask.” 


SaeeeenniE aak en aaa 


The Planets for September, 
1896. 

Mercury will be at greatest eastern 
elongation September 18, and may be 
seen in the west after sunset for several 
days about that time. 

Venus will be seen in the west just 


THE SAILORS’ MAGAZINE. 


[ September. 


after sunset. Conjunction of Mercury 
and Venus will occur September 24; both 
should be visible. Mercury 5° to the south 
of Venus. 

Mars will be visible in the latter part 
of the night, increasing in brightness; in 
quadrature with the Sun September 1. 

JUPITER will be too near the Sun to 
be well seen. 

SaTuRN will be visible for a little while 
after sunset. 

Princeton. 


Te Re 
el 

Sailors’ Home, New York. 
190 CHERRY STREET. 


Reported by F. Alexander, Lessee, for the 
month of 


JuLy, 1896. 
POCA ATTIVAIS senias cies siecle cisin am aeatcaae Soo 91 
ee ee eee 
Receipts for July, 1896. 


MASSACHUSETTS. 
Boston, in full settlement of legacy of 
the late Lucinda J. Hartshorn, 
of Boston, per Henry R. Ellis, ad- 


WMUMISUALOL), sets cae Sari es loses elmo Cone a 
Springfield, Baby Dorothy........ eos 10:00 
ConneECTICUT. 
Berlin, Second Congregational Ch... 6 80 
Chester, Congregational Church..... 6 25 
Colchester, Mrs. Geo. Destin......... 1 00 
Danielsonville, Westfield Congrega- 
tional Church and congregation. . 6 61 
New London, First Church of Christ. 7 31 
New YorE. 
Brooklyn, Church of the Pilgrims, 
the Misses C. L. and E. H. Smith, 
HOLM DrAryccciscioiteie cites eaiaercaee e« 20 00 
New York City, collections from 
steamers of the White Star Steam- 
ship Co., received per H. Maitland 
IKOUSC Yajneicnasieieeeemeiniee sc ciae nies +. 125 00 
Collections from the steamers of the 
International Navigation Co.’s 
lines, received per H. G. Phillips, 
Cashiers Wire wsseeseccinsemicees 135 01 
Collection from passengers on 
North German Lloyd’s steamer 
Ems, on June 15 last, received 
er A. Wedemeyer, purser....... 13 25 
Miss Emma Bogardus, for libraries, 
one of which in memory of Mrs. 
Mary A. Bogardus,..... ecccecesee 40 00 
Robert Jaffray so... ..cscleccsesss le 10 00 
New JERSeEY. 
Morristown, Mrs. Edward Bigelow, to 
refit loan library No. 9,439..... an 5 00 
Newark, Second PresbyterianChurch 22 06 
Orange, Mrs. Chauncey W. Goodrich. 5 00 
Doutox Guiana, 
Paramaribo, Capt. W. R. McKinnon, 
barkentine Nora Wiggins, for 
TIDPALY AWOL vweasedes sce cmreeet . 2 00 


$789 23 
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WEDEN, Helsingborg... 
eas a:'the Stockholm. 
ss Sundsvall... 


-Rev. N. P. Wahlstedt, 
J. T, Hedstrom. 


hong Gottenborg. 

- DENMARK. Copenhagen, 
Germany, Hamburg 
BELGivm, Antwerp.. 


Rey. A. Wollesen. 


- Traty, Genoa..... -..-..Genoa Harbor Mission, Rey. Donald Miller, 
36 PEN ADIOS erin yet ee eshte oS a eee Naples Harbor Mission, Rev. T. Johnstone Irving, 
Pee ENDIA, Bombay. <2. oclcs Shsces Cvblccde Seamen’s Rest. R. H. Madden, Superinter dent. 
IRE OCHT ora ve cae steed ice chee F Wood 
WAPAN UY OK OHAIMR. Ho) Fo ieee Sok econ ss, Rey. W. 'T. Austen. 
- + ODE st osigns seed eee cease oes J. Harmon. 
by CHILE, Valparaiso... $< ....32s0065 052... Rey. Frank eer are 
ARGENTINE REPUBLIC, Buenos Ayres... Buenos Ayres Sailors’ Home & Miss’n. W. C. Morris, 
2 Ge ROSaNIO Ss ae Rosario Sailors’ Home & Mission, Capt. F_ Ericsson. 
REPUBLIC OF URUGUAY, Montevideo..... Montevideo Sailors’ Home & Miss’n, Thos. McCarthy, 
MApEIRA, Funchal... 2... 00. ..000...-.. Mission to Sailors & Sailors’ Rest, Wm. Geo. Smart. 
EGLOUGCESTER, Mass. 3. /.. 05505 650 ccee oc . Gloucester Fishermen’s Inst., Rev. E. C. Charlton, 
New Yorx, New York City............... Capt. Wm. Dollar. (Chaplain. 
; Seed rooklyn, U. S. Navy Yard..J. M. Wood. 
Bp VARGINIA. “Norfolk. Nsa20. 08s vccbe laces Norfolk Port Society, Rev. J. B. Merritt. 
NortH CaRo.ina, Wilmington........... Wilmington Port Society, Rev. Jas. Carmichael}, 
Sout Carona, Charleston............. Charleston Port Society, Rev. ©. B. Chichester, 
FLORIDA, Pensacola 25. .2. 0. cee ee. Pensacola Port Society, Henry ©. Cushman. 
- Groraia, Savannah ..................... Savannah Port Society, H, Iverson. 
|. Auapama, Mobile... .2.......... Caceaete Mobile Port Society, Rev. R. A. Mickle, 
Lovisiana, New Orleans..............-. New Orleans Port Society. Rev. R. E. Steele, : 
OREGON, Portland..:.... Big cawiseccenveent Portland Seamen’s Friend Soc’y, Rey. W. ©. Forbes, | | 
; Ba AS LOLI Ba tan sneincceet Lee nes oc Rev. J. McCormac, 
~ WASHINGTON, Tacoma............ riaeeits Tacoma Seamen’s Friend Soe’y, Rev. R. S. Stubbs. 
2 S SNOEBtUIO.i5 oboe se sccanone tt Seattle Seamen’s Friend Society, Rev. Thos. Rees. * | 
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INFORMATION FOR SEAMEN. 
___ GIST OF OHAPLAINS, MISSIONARIES, Etc, AIDED BY THIS SOCIETY, 


:...British & American Sailors’ Inst., H. M. Sharpe. 
-. Antwerp Seamen’s Friend Society, Rev. J. Adams. 


Port Townsend..............Pt. Townsend Sea. Friend Society, C. L. Terry. . 


Directory of Suilors? Homes and Private Boarding Houses. 


Location, Established by 
PortsmovursH, N. H., No. 104 Market St Seamen's Aia Societyvece.- 


Keepers. zs 
James F. Slaughter. 


- Boston,Mass., N. Sq., Mariners’ House Boston Seamen’s Aid Soc’y Capt. J. P. Hatch. 


ne Sau Charlestown, Sailor’s Haven, . 


46 Water St ssccsssce sors oc Epis. City Mission.....+e0s+. 


for Sailors, 120 Marginal St. Be Se ees James M. Battles, Supt, : © 


PHILADELPHIA, Pu. , 422 South FrontSt. Penn. bokones 
| Baxrimors, Md., 418 South Ann Street ........ teenenccccccrevcovnae 
Le a us 1737 Thames St...... Port Miss., Woman’s Aux’ry 


_ Wimineron, N. C., Front & Dock Sts. Wilmington Port Society... 

_ CHAR eston,-S. C., 44 Market St...... Ladies’ Sea. Friend Society 
 MOBIUE, Ala.........00. cescsee veevees Ladies’ Sea. Fr’nd Society. 
| New ORLEANS, La........c00.0eeceeee N. O. Sea. Friend Society... 
| BAN FRANCISCO, Cal....cec-seesscceses. 9. F. Sea. Friend Soc’y... 
\) PORTLAND, OFe......-.cces.coeseooseee, Portland Sea, Fr’nd Soce’y. 
| NEW HAVEN, Conn....cccccocccocercee. Ladies’ Sea. Friend Society 


MARINERS’ CHURCH Ks. 


voapig Location. Aided by 
PORTLAND, Mz.,Fort St., n. Custom H. Portland Sea. Fr’nd 8oc’y.. 
é nN. Mass., 332 Hanover 8t » Baptist Bethel Society...... 
Bethel, 287 Hanover St, Boston Sea, Friend Soc’y.. 
: East Boston Bethel......0. o- Methodist.....0.. ..0-ceccee 
| GuouczsTER, Mass.,6 Duncan St...... The McClure Chapel, Glouc- 
bw ester Fishermen’s Inst... 
. Ngew Beprorp, Mass.. soveeeeee Now Bedford Port Society. 
New HAVEN, Conn.............02. see Ladies’ Sea, Friend Society 
Ew YorE, N.Y. Catharinec, Madison New York Port Society.... 
- ~~ 128 Charlton Street,.... avcscounc St W.8. Branch. 
- — Foot of Pike Street, E.R. ecoee Episcopal Miss, Society.... 
_.. No. 341 Vicat cérpet: Neti tscewece bs - pagers 
21 Coenties Slip..... cecvesed cviecee ‘ eis eos 
26 State Streete......, oe -- Am. Ev. Luth. Im. Miss. So. 
Oliver, cor. Henry Street... « Baptist... sccssens-cooes ous 
OOKLYN, N. Y., U.S, Navy Yard... Am, Sea. Friend Society... 
31 Atlantic Avenue......eceee+e00e New York Port Society... 0 
198 9th Street, near 3rd Avenue.. Dan. Ev. Luth. Sea. Miss’n. 
- Erie Basin.........02.s+-e0see+-, Episcopal Miss, Society.ere. 
- Scandinavian Seamen’s Church, 
_ William St., near Richard St.... Nor. Luth. Sea, Mission... 
‘PHILADELPHL, Pa., c. Front & Union., Presbyterian... ...-cee-s» 
__-N. W. cor. Front and Queen Sts.. Episcopal.....sescccsceocere 
Front Street, above Navy Yard... Baptist....ccccccessvocsevees 
- Washington Ave. and Third St.... Methodist...-cscccoc-covses 


6 6 CT 6s cet 


pa , Cal . San Francisco Port Society. 
pos ee 


aie i Presbyterian....ces+ cccscs { 


Sailors’ Christian Home..... Lad. Beth. Soc., N. Bennet St.George Smith. 


John Allen, Supt. 


Capt. .R, S. Lippincott. 
Miss Ellen Brown. 
{ Capt. J.C. Abbott, Supt - 


Miss Aisquith, Matron, — | 


Capt. H. G. Cordes. * 
— ——s — 
Halvor Ivergon, 

Capt. Melvin Staples.. 


Rev. J. O; Bergh, Supt. 


Missionaries. 
Rev. F. Southworth 
“ Walter J. Swaffield 
** 8. 8S. Nickerson. 
“ L, B. Bates. 


‘© Samuel Boult. 
Mr. John McCormack, 
Rev. Wm. A. Dalton. 

* W. A. A. Gardiner, 

“Isaac Maguire. 
Mr. Lilja, Miss’y, 


Mr. J. M. Wood, 
‘¢ James Davis. 
Rev. R.-Andergen. 
‘* Isaac Maguire. 


“Jakob Bo, 
‘“  H.F. Lee, 

: = Francis W. Burch. 
+ 


“ W. Downey. 

* E.N. Harris. 

“ @. W. Heyde. 
Mr. Kirby S. Willis. 
Rev. J. b. Merritt. 


© J. Carmichael,D.D, 


“« C. E. Chichester, 

** H. Iverson. 
Mr. Henry ©0,Cushman, 
Rey. R. A. Mickle. 

_“ BR. E.. Steele. 


“J. Rowell. 


e 
+ Amer. Sea. Friend Soc’y... Mr. W 0. Forbes. — 


r Beem a) 


76 Wall Street, New York. 


ORGANIZED, MAY, 1828-INCORFORATED, APRIL, 1838, ag 
JAMES W. ELWELL, President, CHAS. A. STODDARD, D.D., Vice-Presiden 
W, Ce STITT, D.D., Secretary. ‘ WILLIAM ©. STURGES, Treasurer, 


Boarp oF TRUSTEES. 


CHAS. A. STODDARD, D.D, CHARLES K: ‘WALLACE, | 

156 Fifth Avenue, New York. 52 Broadway, New York. 
WM. BB. STIGER, A. G. VERMILYE. D.D., = | 

155 Broadway, New York. Englewood, N. J. : 
DANIEL BARNES, CHARLES H. TRASK, # é 

46 Wall Street. New York. 76 Wall Streets New York. ) 
A. GIFFORD AGNEW JOHN DWIGH’ 

23 West 39th Street, New York. 11 Old Slip. "New York, 
JAMES P,. WALLACE, SAMUEL ROWLAND, 

14 Schermerhorn. 8t., Brooklyn, N. Y. «47 Water Street, Xew York, 
W. HALL ROPES, FREDERICK STURGES, . 

56 Wall Street. New York. 76 Wall Street, ‘New York. 
NORMAN FOX, D_D., GEORGE BELL, 

Morristown, N. J. 68 South Street. New York. 
EDWARD B. COE, D.D., LU.D.. WILLIAM C. STURGES, 

42 West 52nd Btreet, New York. . bss 76 Wall Street, New York, - 
ENOS N. TAFT, DAVID GILLESPIE, 

76 Wall Street, New York. Morristown, N. Z 

JAMES W ELWELL, >» CHAS: CUTHBERT HALL, D.D., fe 

47 South Street, New York. s 128 Henry Bee Brooklyn, NAY 
W. IRVING COMES, EDGAR L. MARSTON 

59 William Street. New York. é 33 Wall Street, New York." 


‘ELBERT A, BRINCKERHOFF, 
109 Duane Street, New York. 


ORsneTS OF ate SOCIETY. 


Rests offices, Libraries, Museums, Reading Rooms, and Schaots. and eae the ministi 
tions of the Gospel, and other religious blessings.” 


OwAPLAINS.—In addition to its chaplaincies in the United States, the Society has stati 
fn Japan, Cyrus, S. A., the Mapretra IsLanps, IcELAND, SWEDEN, Norway, DENMARK, 
WANY, HoLLAND, BELGiuM, FRANoE. Iraty, and Inpia. A list of the ‘chaplains, who 


always be ready to befriend the sailor, is given on the preceding page. ~ ot 


Loan Lisraries.—An important part of the Society’ 'S work, ‘and - one’ stone plesse 
God to the good of seamen, is that of placing on board ships going to sea, libraries ¢ 
posed of carefully selected, instructive, and entertaining books, put up in cases contain 
between thirty-five and forty volumes each, for the use of ships’ officers and. crews. 
donor ofeach library is informed when and where it goes, and to whom it is entrusted; 
whatever of interest is heard from it is’ communicated as far as possible. The whole m 
ber of new libraries sent out by the Society up to April 1, 1896, was 10,292, Calculating | i1,$ 
reshipments, their 541,100 volumes have been-accessible to’ ‘more than 391,038 men, 
dreds of hopeful conversions at sea have been reported as traceable to this instrume 
tality. A large proportion of these libraries have been provided by aoees contrib 
from Sabbath-Schools. \ Twenty dollars furnishes a library. 


THe Sartors’ Home, No, 190. Cherry Street, New York, is. the property of: this: Soclet 

and isleased under careful, judicious restrictions, It. is unsurpassed in comfort by 

_ Sailors’ Home in the world; its moral and religious influences. cannot be fully esti 

but many seamen have there been led to Christ. Destitute, shipwrecked. seamen are 
vided for atthe Homx. A missionary of the Society resides in the Home, and religi 

' temperance meetings are held daily. The Lessee receives and cares for the. savings 

gailor guests and a large amount has thus been saved to seamen and their families, 


A list of the Society’s periodicals will be found on the second page of | aces 
~ Macazine. ue g 2 the cover 


